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YOLUME THE THIRD. 


BOOK vn. 


CHAP. I. 


A VERY SHORT CHAPTER, AND 
_ CONSEQUENTLY REQUIRING NO 
FREFACE. | 


2 RS. Bennet having faſten- 


ed the door, and both the 
M ladies having taken their 
places, ſhe once or twice 
offered to ſpeak, when 
| paſſion ſtopped her utter- 
ance; and after a minute's filence, 
ſhe burk into à flood of tears; upon 
which, Amelia expreſſing the utmoſt 
tenderneſs for her, as well by her look 
as by her accent, cried, © What can 
be the reaſon, dear Madam, of all 
© this emotion? — “ O Mrs, Booth! 
anſwered ſhe, T find I have under- 
© taken what I am not able to perform. 
© You would not wonder at my emo- 
© tion, if you knew you had an adul- 
© tereſs and a murderer now ſtanding 
© before you l « 
Amelia turned as pale as death at 
theſe words ; which Mrs. Bennet ob- 
ſerving, collected all the force ſhe was 
able, and a little 1 her coun- 
tenance, cried,” © I fee, Madam, I 
© have terrified you with ſuch dreadful 
* words ; but I hope you will not think 
me guilty of theſe crimes in the 
* blackeſt degree.'—* Guilty !* cries 
melia: O Heavens '—* I] believe, 
© indeed, your candour,* continued 
Mrs. Bennet, will be readier to ac- 
quit me than I am to acquit myſelf, 


. 


© Indiſcretion, at leaſt, the higheſ 
© moſt unpardonable indiſcretion, 

© ſhall always lay to my own charge; 
© and when I reflect on the fatal cbn- 
* ſequences, I can never, never for- 
« give myſelf!* Here ſhe again be 

to lament in ſo bitter a manner, that 
Amelia endeavoured, as much as the 
could (for ſhe was herſelf greatly 
ſhocked) to ſoothe and comfort her; 
telling her, that if indiſcretion was, 
her higheſt crime, the unhappy conſe- 
quences made her rather an unfortu- 
nate than a guilty perſon ; and con- 
cluded by ſaying, Indeed, Madam, 
* you have raiſed my curioſity to the 
0 higheſt pitch, and I beg you will pro- 
© ceed with your tory.” 

Mrs. Bennet then ſeemed a ſecond 
time going to begin her relation, when 
ſhe cried out, I would, if poflible, 
tire you with no more of my unfor- 
tunate life, than juſt with that part 
which leads to a cataſtrophe in which 
I think you may yourſelt be intereſt- 
ed; but I proteſt I am at a loſs where 
to begin. 
© Begin wherever you pleaſe, dear 
Madam, cries Amelia; but I beg 
© you will conſider my impatience.— 
© I do conſider it,* anſwered Mrs. Ben- 
net; and therefore would begin with 
that part of my ſtory which leads 
© direftly to what concerns yourſelf ; 
for how, indeed, ſhould my life pro- 
* duce any thing worthy your notice !* 
— Do not ſay fo, 
Amelia. I 
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adam, cries 
ure you, I have long 
© ſuſpeted 
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there were ſome very re- 
. incidents in your life, and 
6 Ow wanted an opportunity 
* my deſue of hear - 
beg, therefore, you 
4 « ws make no more apologies."— 
© I will not, Madam, cries Mrs. Ben- 
net; / and yet I would avoid ny wag 
trivial; though, indeed, in ſt 
2 diſtreſs, eſpecial] where love is con- 
4 cernad, many little incidents may ap- 
2 trivial to thoſe who have never 
elt the paſſion, which to delicate 
© minds are the moſt intereſting =_ 
© of the whole. — Nay, but, 
c 1 cries Amelia, this is all 
ace 
© Well, Madam, anſwered Mrs. 
Bennet, 1 will conſider your im- 
« patience.” She then rallied all her 
ſpirits in the beſt manner ſhe could, 
and began as is written in the next 


2 d here poſſibly the reader will 


blame Mrs. Bennet for taking her ſtory. 


ſo far back, and relating 2 much of 
her life in which Amelia had no con- 
ern ; but in truth, ſhe was deſirous 
of inculeating a good opinion of herſelf, 
from recounting thoſe tranſactions 
where her conduct was unexception- 
able, before ſhe came to the more dan - 
gerous and ſuſpi _ part of her cha- 
racter. This _ ſuppaſe to have 
been her intention ; for to ſacrifice the 
time and patience of Amelia, at ſuch a 
ſeaſon, to the mere love of talking of 
herſelf, would have been as unpardon- 
able in her, as the bearing it was in 
Amelia a proof of the ma perfect 
good - breeding. 


CHAP, I. 


THE BEGINNING OF MRS, BEN- 
NET 'S HISTORY. 


e 17. the younger of two daugh- 
* ters of a clergyman in Eſſex; 
+ of one in Whaſe praiſe if I ſhould iu- 
* dulge my fond heart in ſpeaking, I 
* think my invention could not outgo 
* the reality, He was, indeed, well 
« worthy of the cloth he wore; and 
« that, 4 think, is the higheſt character 
a man can obtain. 
During the firſt part of my life, 
« even till J reached my ſixteenth year, 
I can recollect nothing to relate to 


in * upon 


41 1 


8 ſerene 

8 
< we caſt our eyes on a calm ſta, no 
object ariſes to my view. All ap- 
VA En Rees 


7 On the day, then, when I became 
6 ſixteen years old, muſt I begin my 
* hiſtory; for on that day I firſt taſted 
6 the bitterneſs of ſorrow. 
« by our religion, Lept fie M 
a our reli ept five 8 
— ver. Tb — on his wed- 
— # way and on the birth-day of 
© each of his little family. On theſe 
© occaſlions he uſed to invite two or 
three neighbours to his houſe, -_ 


2 to indulge himſelf, as he ſaid, 


nk excels ; for ſo he called drink- 
ing a pint of very ſmall punch; 
and, indeed, it might —— exceſs 
© to one who on other- ays rarely 


C | _ any liquor ſtronger than ſmall. 


Upon my unfortunate 2 
© then, when we were all in a high de- 
« gree of mirth, my mother having left 
l * * m after dinner, and — 


ety longs my father ſent, me 
6 YA ee . r. I went according to 


© his orders; but though I ſearched the 
© whole houſe, and called after her 
c ; _ . I could neither ſee nar 

her. I was a —— 


E 


« my dear; I ſuppoſe the is pot Q 


„ far, and will be 5 


Half an hour or more paſſed after 10 
© when, ſhe not Saen wy _ 
* himſelf expreſſed ſome 

« ſtay; declaring, it m 
« matter of im | 
« detain her at that time from her 
company. His ſuxprize now 3 — 
every minute; and he be 

c uneaſy, and to ſhew ſu Gent l. 
© toms in his cauntenance of 

« felt within. He then diſpatched the 


« ſervant-maid to enquire after her miſ- 
treſs in the E but waited — 
© her —— * — 

* out of — ore he 

© of his gueſts to bin on th 
s ſame errand, e compan 


* broke up, and attended my 7 
© all endearouting t9 give kim hope® 
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AM ELIA. 


eee They 
< fearched the wh: but in vain: 
they ovuld neither {ee my mother, nor 


« hear amy news of her. My father 
returned home in © Rate little ſhort 
« of diſtraction. Mis friends in vain 
« attempted to adminiſter either advice 
© or comfort; he tre himſelf on the 
«© floor in the moſt bitter agonies of 


= 
« Whilſt he lay in this condition, my 
© fiter und myſelf lying by him, all 
« *quall „I believe, and compleatly 
2 — ſervant-maid came 
into the room, andcried out, her mind 
« miſgave her, that ſhe knew where 
© her'miſtreſs was. Upon theſe words, 
« my father ſprung from the floor, 
© and #fked her eagerly, «© Where“ 


8 — — how can I 
deſtribe the particulars of a ſcene to 
«© you, che remembrance of which chills 


my blood with horror, and which the 


c nies of my mind, when it paſſed, 
c Ks ATR all a Nene of confuſion ! The 
fact, then, in ſhort was this: my 
mother, who was a moſt indulgent 
© miſtreſs to one ſervant, yy all 
« we kept, was unwilling, I ſuppoſe, 
©to dir her at — Foie Ng 
© therefore went herſelf to fill her tea- 
Kettle at a well, into which, ſtretch- 
ing herſelf too far, as we imagine, 
the water then being very low, ſhe 
« fell with the tea-kettle in her hand. 
The miſſing this, gave the poor old 
vreteh the fel hint of her ſuſpicion ; 
© which, upon examination, was found 
© to be too well nded. ; 
What we all ſuffered on this occa- 
ſion may more eaſily be felt than de- 
© ſcribed." It may indeed, anſwer- 
ed Amelia; and I am ſo ſenſible of 
it, that unleſs you have a mind to ſte 
© 'me faint before your face, I beg you 
vill order me ſomething; a glaſs of 
« water, if you pleaſe.” . Bennet 
immediately complied with her friend's 
requeſt : a glaſs of water was brought, 
and ſome hartſhorn drops infuſed into 
it; which Amelia having drank off, 
declared ſhe found herſelf much bet- 
ter; and then Mrs. Bennet proceeded 
thus: 
I will not dwell on a ſcene which 
«© I fee hath already fo much affected 
your tender heart, and which is as 
diſagreeable to me to relate, as it can 


de to you to hear. Iwill, therefore, 


% only mention to you the behaviour of 


© was y 2 
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my father on this occaſion, which was 
indeed becoming a 3 ant u 
< 'Chriſtian divine. On the after 
my mother's funeral, he ſent for my 
* ſiſter and myſelf into his room; where, 
after many careſſes, and every demon- 
© ſtrationot fatherly tenderneſs, as well 
in ſilence as in words, he began to ex- 
© hort us to bear with patience the great 
* calamity that had befallen us; ſaying, 
© that as every human accident, how 
© terrible ſoever, muſt happen to us by 
divine permiſſion at leaſt, a due ſenſe 
of our duty to our great Creator, muſt 
teach us an abſolute ſubmiſſion to his 
vill. Not only religion, but com- 
mon ſenſe muſt teach us this; For, 


„ oh, my dear children!“ cries he, 


% how vain is all reſiſtance, all repin- 
« ing! Could tears waſh back again 
„ my angel from the grave, I ſhould. 
% drain all the juices of my body 
« through my eyes; but, oh | could we 
fill up that curſed well with our tears, 
4% how fruitleſs would be all our ſor- 
% row!” I think I repeat you his 
very words; for the imprefſion they 
made on me is never to be obliterated. 
He then eded to comfort us with 
the cheartul thought that the loſs was 
entirely our own, and that my mother 
gainer the accident 
© which we — « I have a 
« wife,” cries he, my children, and 
* _ have a mother now amongſt the 
% heavenly choir : how ſelfiſh, thert- 
*« fore, is all our grief! how cruel to 
© her are all our wiſhes!” In this 
* manner he talked to us near half an 
hour, though I muſt frankly own to 
* you, his arguments had not the im- 
* mediate good effect on us which they 
© deſerved; for we retired from him 
very little the better for his exhorta- 
* tions. However, they became every 
© day more and more forcible upon our 
* recolleQion : indeed, they were great- 
© ly ſtrengthened by his example; for 
© in this, as in all other inſtances, he 
< praftiſed the doctrines which he 
taught. From this day he never men- 
* tioned my mother more, and ſoon 
© after recovered his uſual chearfulneſs 
in public ; though I have reaſon to 
© think he paid many à bitter ſigh in 
private to that remembrance, which 
© neither philoſophy nor Chriſtianity 
© could expunge. 
My father's advice, enforced by his 
© example, together with the kin — 
s 


- 


* 
* 
4 1 


- © that ableſt of all the mental phyſi 
© cians, Time, in a few months pretty 
well reſtored my tranquillity, when 
Fortune made a ſecond attack on my 

quiet. My filter, whom I dearly 


A MR L.A, 
®. of ſome of our ffiends, aſſiſted by 


miſtreſs. of the 


Latin lang. and had made ſome 
82 


* reek. I believe, 
Madam, I have formerly acquainted 


* loved, and who as warmly, returned '« you, that learning was the chief eſ- 


my affection, had fallen into an il 
ſtate of health ſome time . before the 
fatal accident which I have related. 
She was indeed, at that time ſo much 
better, that we had great hopes of 
her perfect recovery; but the diſorder 
of her mind on 5, dreadful occa- 
.© fron ſo affected her body, that ſhe 
. 5 ſently relapſed into her former declin- 
ing ſtate, and thence continually 
.*-worſe and worſe, till after a decay of 
near ſeven months, ſhe followed my 
poor mother to the grave. 5 
I will not tire you, dear Madam, 
with repetitions of grief; I will only 
- +© mention two obſervations which have 
* occurred to me from reflections on the 
two loſſes I have mentioned. The 
firſt is, that a mind once violently 
hurt, grows, as it were, callous to 
any future impreſſions of grief; and 
is never capable of feeling the ſame 
© pangs a ſecond time. The other ob- 
& ſervation is, that the arrows of For- 
-< tune, as well as all others, derive 
* their force from the velocity with 
© which they are diſcharged ; for when 
- © they approach you by flow and per- 
© ceptible degrees, they have but very 
© little power to do you miſchief. 
The truth of theſe obſervations I 
experienced, not only in my own 
heart, but in the behaviour of my 
father, whoſe philoſophy ſeemed to 
85 — a compleat triumph over this 
latter calamity. ; | 
Our family was now reduced to 
two; and my father grew extremely 
fond of me, as if he had now con- 
- © ferred an entive ſtock of. aftection on 
me, that had before been divided. 
His words, indeed, teſtified no leſs; 


« for he daily called me his only» dar- 
ling, his whole comfort. his all. le 
committed the Whole charge of his 


; © houſe-to my cure, and gave me the 
name of his little houſe-keeper, an 


appellation of which I was then as 


proud as uny miniſter of tate can be 

of his titlesz But though I was very 

© induftrious in the diſcharge of my oc- 

- © eypation,” I. did tnot,; however, neg- 
of * k 


£ 


« tate, I mherited of my father, in which 
; he dad inſtructed me fromi my earlieſt 
youth. hs, 4 
be kindneſs of this good man had 
© at ngtd wiped off the remembrance 
© of loſſes; and I, ing two 
g paths led a life of great tranquillity ; 
« I think I might almoſt ſay, of perfect 
c ha pineſs. of *-<7 Ch d 
I L was now in the nineteenth year 
* of my age, when my father's good 
fortune removed us —— the county 
of Eſſex into Hampſhire, where a 
© living was con on him by one 
* of his old ſchool-fellows, of twice 
the value of what he was before poſ- 
ſeſſed of. 83 
* His predeceſſor in this new livin 
© had died in very indifferent —— 
* ſtances, and had left behind him 2 
Vvidow with two ſmall children. My 
© father, therefore, Who, with great 
* cxconomy, had a moſt generous Paul, 
bought the whole furniture of the 
$ parlonage-houſe at a very high price: 
© tome of it, indeed, he would have 
wanted; for though our little habi- 
tation in Eflex was molt compleatly 
* furniſhed, yet it bore no proportion 
to thelargeneſs of that houſe in which 
„he was now to dwell. 
His motive, however, to the pur- 
. chaſe was, I am convinced, ſolely 
generoſity; which appeared ſufficient- 
0 iy by the price he gave, and may. be 
© tarther. inforced by the. kindneis he 
© ſhewed the widow in another inſtance : 
for he aſſigned her an a ent- for 
« the uſe of herſelf and little fa- 
© mily ; which, he told her, ſhe was 
« 
c 


. ©: welcome to enjoy as long as it ſuited 


her convenienc y. | 
As this widow was very dune 
and generally thought to be tolerably 


* 


pretty, though 1 own ſhe had a caſt 


with her eyes which I never liked, 


from a leſs noble. principle than I 
have hunted : but 1 muſt in juſtice 


4 
4 
5 
; ray father, you may ſuppoſe, acted 
. 
* acquit him; for theſe kind offers 
6 


were made her before ever he had ſean 
. © her face; and I have the greateſt rea- 


en 
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after he had ſeen her, he beheld her 
with much 1 _ 
| * 


it, g ſatis fac- 
112 


„ 5 
ma 
8 
pr 


widow; I was ftill more delighted 
with what my father had dune; for 
©. though I could not agree with thoſe 

o thought her a conſummate 
5 
s ve eſſed e 0 
6 ing herlelf able; and this 
© power ſhe exerted with ſo much ſuc- 
« ceſs, with ſuch indefatigable in- 
© — to oblige, that within three 
* months I became in the higheſt man- 
© ner pleaſed with my new acquain- 
© tance, and had contracted the moſt 
© ſincere friendſhip for her. 

© But if I was fo pleaſed with the 
< widow, my father was by this time 
© enamoured of her. She had, indeed, 
© by the moſt artful conduct in the 
« world; fo infinuated herſelf into his 
© favour, ſo entirely infatuated him, 
© that he never ſhewed the leaſt marks 
© of chearfulneſs in her abſence, and 
© conld in truth ſcarce bear that ſhe 
© ſhould be out of his fight. 
© She had this matter ſo 
© well, (O ſhe is the moſt artful of 
« women I) my father's heart was gone 
© before I ever ſuſpected it was in dan- 
© ger. The diſcovery, you may eaſily 
© believe, Madam, was not — 
© The name of a mother-in-law ſound- 
6 1 ag | in my 1 nor could I 
0 e thought o ing again 
< with a ſhare in thoſe F ws a — 
* of which I had purchaſed the whole 

—_ loſs of a beloved mother and 
In the firſt hurry and diſorder of 
© my mind on. this occaſion, I com- 
© matted a crime of the higheſt kind 
© againſt all the Jaws of prudence and 
© diſcretion. I took the young lady 
© herſelf very roundly to taſk ; treated 
© her s on my father as little 
© better than a d 
© theft; and in m 
© ſaid ſhe might 
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to commit a 

jon, I believe, 

aſhamed to think 

ing a man old enough to be 

—— ther; for ſo in reality he 
a 


Was. 
The lady on this occaſion acted 


* 


c 
0 
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neſs, by aſſuming the right of con- 
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« finely the of a ite. She 
© affected to be highly affronted at my 
« unjuſt ſuſpicions, as ſhe called them, 
and proceeded to ſuch aſſeverations 
of ker innocence, that ſhe almoſt. 
© brought me to diſcredit the evidence 
« of my own and ears. 
My father, however, a&ted, much 
more honeſtly ; for he fell the next 
day into a more violent paſſion with 
me than I had ever ſeen him in be- 
fore, and aſked me, whether I in- 
tended to return his paternal fond- 


trouling his inclinations : with more 
of the like kind ; which fully con- 
vinced me what had paſſed between 
him and the lady, and how little I 
had injured her in my ſuſpicions. 
« Hitherto, I frankly own, my aver. 
ſion to this match been princi- 
pally on my own account; for I had 
no ill opinion of the woman, though 
I thought neither her circumſtances, 
nor my father's age, promiſed any 
kind of felicity from ſuch an union: 
but now: I learned ſome particulars, 
which, had not our quarrel become 
pon in the pariſh, I ſhould, per- 
ps, have never known. In ſhort, 
I was informed, that this gentle 
obliging creature, as the had-at firit 
appeared to me, had the ſpirit of a 
tigreſs, and was by many believed 
to have broken the heart- of her firft 
huſband. 
The truth of this matter being con- 
firmed to me upon examination, L 
reſolved not to ſuppreſs it.. On this 
occaſion fortune ſeemed to favour me, 
by giving me a. ſpeedy opportunity 
of fre wo, Far Acer alone ETA ok 
humour. He now frit began to open 
his intended marriage, telling me 
that he had formerly had ſome reli - 
mm obje&tions to bigamy, but he 
very fully conſidered the matter, 
and had ſatisfied hunſelf of it's lega- 
lity. He then faithfully promiſed 
me, that no ſecond marriage ſhould 
in the leaſt impair his affeftion for 
me; and concluded with the higheſt 
eulogiums on the goodneſs of the wi- 
dow, proteſting that it was her vir- 
tues, and not her with which 
© he was enamoured. | 
* I now fell upon my knees before 
* him, and bathing his hand in my 
tears, which flowed very plentifull 
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s all . 


< © All 1 bad bend; and was ſo very im- 


©. prudent, I. might almoſt ſay fo cruel, 
© as to diſcloſe author of why infor” 
mation. 


« My father heard me without any 


« indication * and anſwered 


c coldly, that if there was any a 
© of duch facts, he ſhould decline any 
4 farther thoughts of this match. But 
„ child,” ſaid he, though I am far 
2 from ſuſpecting the truth of what 


du tell me, as far as regards your 
« 2 you know the i in. 
«. clination of che world to ſlander.” 


# — LARGO — he 


— 9 
1 ae a uu dn — aſk 


f Jan. pardon, dear , I -am 
minutely into thoſe particu- 
8 lars of wy life; in which you have 
© not the leaſt concern.” 
Amalia {hopped her friend ſhort in — 
Gough — and though, yo tgp 
t her impertinent — y* 
(fuck — my god: breeding) ſhe gave 
aſſurances of-a curioſity to 
—.— — incident of her life which 
the. could remember. After which, 
Mrs. Bennet proceeded as in the next 
chapter. | 


CHAP. Il. 


CONTINUATION OF MRS. BENNET's 
' STORY, 


Think, Madam,” ſaid Mrs. Ben- 

net, I told you my father pro- 
* miſed me to enquire farther into the 
« affairz but he had hardly time to 
© keep his word: for we ſeparated pretty 
© late in the evening, and early the 
© next morning he was married to the 
© widow. 

But though he gave no credit to 
my information, I had ſufficient rea- 
©, ſon to think he did not forget it, by 
the reſentment which he ſoon diſco- 
+ yered to both the perſons whom I had 
named as my informers. 

Nor was it long before I had good 
8 to believe, that my father's new 
Z wife perfetly well acquainted 
* with, the 2 
not only from her uſage of me, but 
from certain hints which ſhe threw 
forth with an air of triumph. One 
remember ſhe 
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unkind behaviour of a father under 
— h an inſſuence. It ſhall ſuffice 


— to ve the gradual and 
— , my father's aſſec - 
His ſmiles were converted inte 


22 at once into 
her, and at laſt ſeemed to be 
ered as a nuiſance in the family. 
Thus altered was the man of whom 
I gave you ſuch a charaſter at 8 
entrance on my ſtory; but, alas! he 

no longer ated from his own excel - 
2 diſpoſition; but was in yp 
—— and 2 4. 

3 


cher " © Gia of — de- 
is, I 7 — Med of ab 
lute power over the elder : for ſuper- 
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ſtition itſelf is a leſs firm ſupport of 
abſolute than dotage. 
© But though his wife was ſo entirely 
miſtreſs of my father's will, that he 
could make him uſe me ill, ſhe could 
not ſo perfectly ſubdue his under- 
y- as to prevent him from 
AN of ſuch. Al uſage; 
this conſciouſneſs he began 
inveterately to hate me. Of this 
hatred he 2 me numberleſs in- 
ſtances; and, I proteſt to you, I know 
not any other reaſon for it than what 
I have aſſigned; and the cauſt, as 
experience hath convinced me, ie 
adequate to the effect. | 
© While I yon thin weeiched fog 
tion, my father's unkindneſs w_ 
ing almoſt broken my heart, be 


eres erer 


came one day into my room 
© more anger in his countenance than 
© T had ever ſeen; and after _— 
! we with undutifu 
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g-glaſs, and conſequently, 


we can flatter ourſelves with 


2 


« diſcovering almoſt whatever beauties 


5 | ring 
.we- pleaſe. This is an encouraging 
* © 3- and yet I have ob- 


they are driven to it by 
«, deſpair of finding any food for their 
« vanity from without. Indeed, I be- 
«© lieve, the firſt wiſh of our whole ſex 


is to be handfome.” | 


Here both the ladies fixed their eyes 
on the glaſs, and both ſmiled. 

© My aunt, however, continued Mrs. 
Bennet, from defpair of gaining any 


r this way, had applied her- 


entirely to the contemplation 
* of her underſtanding, and had im- 
proved this to ſuch a pitch, that at 
« the age of fifty, at which ſhe was now 
* arrived, ſhe had contracted an hearty 


© ec for much the greater part 
0 Ss —2 vs 


© being idiots z and for the men, as 
© the atimirers of idiots. That word, 
© and fool, were almoſt conſtantly in 
© her mouth, and wete beſtowed with 
„great liberality among all her ac- 
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© daughter, ſhe conſidered his match 


* 


company under his roof ; for neither 
© ſhe nor 4 had, at that time, any ſuſpi- 
« cion of what afterwards a 

« The letter which my father had j 
© received, and which was the firſt ſhe 
had ſent him ſince his iage, Wis 
© of ſuch a nature, that I ſhould be un- 
« juſt if I blamed bim for being of - 
„ fendedz fool and idiot were both 
« plentifully beſtowed in it, as well 
1 | 
« what, perhaps, principally of- | 
s — was that part which re- 1 
© lated to me 3 for, after much pane- 
« gyrick on my. underſtanding, and 
* laying he was unworthy of ſuch a 


* not ouly as the higheſt indiſcretion, 
© as it related to himſelf, but as a 
« downright act of injuſtice to me, One 
c expreſſion in it I ſhall never forget. 
« You have placed,” ſaid ſhe, <a 
« weman above your daughter, who, 
„ in underſtanding, the only valuable 
« gift of nature, is the loweſt in the 
© whole claſs of idiots.” After 
s much more this Kind, it con- 
© cluded with inviting me to her houſe. 
I can truly fay, that when I had 
© read the letter, I entirely forgave my 
« farher's ſuſpicion, that I had made "x 
© ſome complaints to my aunt of his —4 
© behaviour; for though I was indeed 
« ihnocent, there was ſurely colour 
4 h to ſuſpect the contrary, 
© Though I had never been greatly 
attached to my aunt, nor indeed had 
© the formerly given me any reaſon for 
ſuch an attachment, yet I was well 
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| © fire joy which the felt on the ocra- 
— l 1 . 


Well, Madam, the next day I de- 
. for my aunt's; Where, after a 
C. journey of forty miles, arrived 
$-without having once broke my faſt 
on the road: for gre is as capable 
-© as food of filling the ſtomach ; and I 
had too muckrot the former to admit 
any of the latter. The fatigue of 
"© my journey; and the agitation of m 
mind, joined to my faſting, ſo ovet- 


taken from my horſe, I immediately 

< fainted away in the arms of the man 
ho helped me from my ſaddle. My 

* © aunt expreſſed t aſtoniſnment at 
©* ſeeing me in this condition, with my 

£ eyes almoſt ſwollen out of my head 

. + with tears; but my father's letter, 

. © which I delivered her ſoon after I 
came to myſelf, pretty well, I be- 


— — 
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* ſmiled with a mixture of contempt 

© and anger, while ſhe was reading 

> 6 itz 1 pronounced her bro- 

ther ts be a fool, the turned to 

. © me, and with as much affabilit 

as poſſible, (for ſhe is n0 great mi 

+ © trels of affability) ſaid, / Don't be 

- «©, uneaſy, dear Molly, for 

% come to the houſe of a friend; of 

„ one who hath ſenſe to diſ- 

* cern the author of all the miſchief : 

depend u it, child, I will, ere 

„ Jong, make ſome aſhamed of 

4 their folly. This kind reception 

gare me ſome comfort, my aunt 

© aſſuring me that ſhe would con- 

- © vince him how unjuſtly he had ac- 

..© cuſed me of having made any com- 

« plamts to her. A paper war was now 

« between theſe two, which not 

© only fixed an irreconcileable hatred 

between them, but confirmed my fa- 

- © ther's diſpleaſure againſt me, and in 

* the end, 

with my aunt; for I was conſidered 

.* by both as the 2 their difſen- 

tion; though, in fact, my ſtep- mo- 

. .© ther, who very well 2 

tion my aunt had for her, had long 

ſince done her buſineſs with my fa- 

© ther; and as for my aunt's affection 

4 towards him, it 

© veral years from an apprehenſion 

- © that he did not pay ſufficient defe- 
- © rence to her underſtanding. 

I had lived aboyt half a year with 

mp aunt, when I heard of my ſtep- 


A. 


— 


5. powered my ſpirits, that, when I was 


. © lieve, cured her furprize. © She often 


believe, did me no ſervice . 


been abating ſe- 


L 1 A. | 
© niothet's being delivered of 4 
and the great joy my father 
+ red nov long wager — 
5 wh hrs if A 
« for, within a crete T ha 
© the melancholy news — death. 
Noten Beblien. 
tions I had lately received from him, 
I was ſincerely àfflicted at my loſs of 
him. All his kindneſs to me in m1 
© infancy, all his nc qe rr; i 
I was. growing u ed to m 
© memory, Taiſe 4 thouſand — 
melane ideas, and totally obli- 
« terated all thoughts of his latter be- 
© haviour,' for which I made alfo every 
© allowance and every excuſe in my 
Fl power. 4 . - TH dr * 


ut What may, - perttaps, appeur 


© more ex , aunt began 
© ſoon to ſpeak of [wich concern. 
She ſaid he had ſome underſtanding 
« formerly, h his paſſion for that 
vile woman in a meaſure, 


© obſcured it; and one day, when lie 
was in an ill-humour with me, ſhe 
© had the cruelty to throw out a hint, 
© that ſhe had never quarrelled with her 
brother, if itt had not been on my ac- 
count. ; 
My father, during his life, had 
* allowed my aunt very handſomely 
© for my board; for generoſity was too 
© deeply rivetted in his nature to be 
* plucked out by all the power of his 
« wife, . 80 far, however, the U 
ed, that though he died of 
* upwardy of 20001. he left me no 
© more than 1001, Which, as he ex 
* in his will, was to ſet me up 
* in ſome buſineſs, if I had the grace 
© to take to any. * 


Hitherto aunt had in general 
© treated me with ſome of af- 
© feſtion, but her behaviour now 


to be changed. She ſoon took an 

« portunity of giving — ws 
© that her fortune was inſufficient to 
keep me; and, as I could not live on 
© the intereſt of my own, it was high 
© time for me to conſider about going 
into the world. She added; that her 
© brother having mentioned my ſetting 
up in ſome buſineſs in his will, was 
OY that I had been bred to 
6 ing; and befides, that the ſum 
'© was too 1 
Hay of reputation; the deſired me, 


therefore, to think of immediately 
going into ſervices l 5 
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Sons ne 
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to 


ux curate of the pariſh 


- © tained his proper 


— > * 
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* enough ;' and I told her 1 was very 
* ready to do as ſhe directed me, but 
« I was at that time in an ill ſtate of 
© health ; I defired het, therefore, to 


let me ſtay with her till 3 legacy, 


© which was not to be paid till a 
after my father's death, was due; 
© and I then promiſed to ſatisfy her for 
© my board, to which ſhe ily con- 
© ſented | 


* N 8 ſaid Mrs. 
Bennet, ing, I am going to 
© to on thobs matters ch lead di- 
> reftly to that great cataſtrophe of my 
life, which hath occaſtoned my giv- 
© ing you this trouble, and of trying 
© your ger in this manner. 
Amelia, notwithſtanding her impa- 
tience, made a very civil * to this; 
and then Mrs. Bennet proceeded to re- 
late what is written in the next chapter. 
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where 
© my aunt dwelt, was a young 

© fellow of about four and twenty. He 

© had been left anorphan in his infancy, 

and entirely unprovided for, when an 

uncle had the goodneſs to take care 
'4 of his education, both at ſchool and 
© at the uni verſity. As the youn - 

tleman was intended for the : Lord 


his uncle, though he had two daugh- 


«© ters of his own, and no very large 
fortune, ed for him the next 
«© preſentation of a living of near 200 J. 
* a The incumbent, at the time 
«of the patches, wat under the age 
of ſixty, and in apparent good health; 
© notwithſtanding which he died ſoon 
after the bargain, and | before 
the nephew was capable of orders; 
"© fa that the uncle was obliged to give 
the living to a clergyman, to hold it 
till the young man came of proper 


© age, 

The young gentleman had not at- 
age of taking orders, 
« when he had the misfortune to loſe his 


uncle and only friend; who, think- 


© ing he had ſufficiently provided for 


© his nephew by the purchaſe of the 


© living, conſidered him no farther in 
© his will, but divided all the fortune 
"© of which he died poſſeſſed between 


'A M E L I A. 
This advice was, perhaps, right 


ty 


© his two daughters; recommending it 


© to them, however, on his death-bed, 
eto aſſiſt their coufin with money fuf- 
« ficient to keep him at the univerſity 
till he ſhould be capable of ordination. 


© But as no r of this kind . 
3 


©, was in the the young ladies, 
0 oo * . 2009]. cachs 
6 to diſre 
e of Toe barter * for” belies 
that both of them were extremely te- 
© nacious of their money, they were 
© great enemies to their couſin, on ac- 
count of their father's kindneſs to 
him, and thought proper to let him 
© know that they thought he had rob- 
© bed them of too much already. 

© The poor young fellow was now 
0 greatly diſt , for he had yet above 


a year to ſtay at the univerſity, with- 
out any vibble means of fuſtaining 


© himſelf there. 

In this diſtreſs, however, he met 
© with a friend, who had the good-na- 
© ture to lend him the ſum of twen 
6 8 for which he only accep 
* his bond for forty, and which 
© to be paid within a year after his be- 
© ing poſſeſſed of his living; that is, 
« within a year after his becoming qua- 
«.lified to hold it. 

With this ſmall ſum, thus hard! 
« obtamedy the poor gentleman 
a ſhift to ſtruggle with all difficulties, 
till he became of due age to take upon 
« himſelf the character of a deacon. 
© He then repaired to that clergyman 
© to whom his uncle had given the liv- 
ing upon the conditions above-men- 
6 CHEN to procure a title to ordina- 
tion; but this, to his great ſurprize 
and mortification, was abſolutely re · 
« fuſed him. 

The immediate diſappointment did 
© not hurt him ſo much as the conclu- 
© Gon he drew from it; for he could 
© have but little hopes, that the man 
© who could have the cruelty to refuſe 
© him a title, would vouchſafe after- 
« wards to deliver up to him a living 
of ſo conſiderable a value; not 
Was it long before this v in- 
© cumbent told him plainly, that he 
© valued his uncle's favours at too 
© high a rate to part with them to any 
© one; nay, he pretended N of 
© conſcience, 4 - ſaid, that if he had 
made any flight iſes, which he 
© did not now well remember, they 
« wers wicked and void; that he looked 
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A MEL-I A. 


© lous, and ran 

« gallimatias fcatce n 
7 Mr. Bennet, as I afterwards found, 

« ſave her in the ſame light with myſelf ; 

© but as he was a. very ſenſible. and 


ET, 
2 himſelf as married to his pa- 
«rib and * — 5 
up, | co we his ife, 
The poor young fellow was now ob- 
© liged to ſeek farther for a title, which 
< at * he obtained from the rector 
© of the pariſh where my aunt lived. 
He had not lung been ſettled. in the 
«* curacy, before an intimate acquain- 
* tance grew between him and my aunt; 
0 n admirer of the cler - 
* gy, and — to ſay, they 

con 


« were the only creatures in 
© the | 


The firit time ſhe was in this gen - 
© tleman's company was at a neigh- 
© bour's chriſtening, where ſhe ſtood 
* godmother. Here ſhe diſplayed her 
£ whole little ſtock of knowledge, in 
order to captivate Mr. Bennet, (I 
* ſuppoſe, Madam, you already _ 
chat to have been his name) and be- 
© fore they parted, \ Gar? him a very 
© ſtrong invitation to her houſe. 

© Not a word paſſed at this chriſten · 
© ing between Mr. Bennet and myſelf , 
© but our 'eyes were not unemployed. 
Here, Madam, I firſt felt a pleaſing 
* kind of confuſion, Which I know not 
© how to deſcribe. I felt a kind of 
© unealinefs, yet did not wiſh to be 
© without it. I longed to be alone, 
© yet. dreaded the hour of parting. T 
© could not keep my eyes off from the 
object which cauſed my confuſion, 
© and which I was at once afraid of, 
£ and ehamoured with. But why do 
I attempt to deſcribe my fituation to 
© one who muſt, I am ſure, have felt 
s tha camel 
Amelia fmiled, and Mrs. Bennet 
went on thus: O Mrs. Booth ! had 
« you ſeentheperſbn of whom I am now 


© ſpeaking, you would not condemn 
Po faddenneſs of my love, Nay, 
© indeed, I had ſeen him there before, 
though this was the firſt time I had 


ever heard the muſick of his voice. 


+ O! it was the ſweeteſt that was ever 
b, heard. -- | 

Mr. Bennet came to viſit my aunt 
* the very next day. She imputed 
this reſpectful haſte to the powerful 
« charms-of her underſtanding, and 
* reſolved to loſe no opportunity in im- 
4 2 opinjen which the ima- 
6 — had conceived of her. She 
* became by this deſire quite ridicu- 


« well-bred man, he fo well concealed 
© his opinion from us both, that I was 
© almoit angry, and ſhe was pleaſed 
c even to raptures, declaring. herſelf 
charmed with his underſtanding; 
© though indeed he had faid very It- 
« the; but 1 believe he heard himſelf 
* into her good opinion, white he gazed 
© himſelf into love, E 
The two firſt viſits which Mx. Ben- 
net made to my aunt; though I was 
in the room all the time, I ne ver ſpoke 
© a word; but on the third, on ſome 
0 ment which aroſe between them, 
„Bennet referred himſelf to me. 
c 
: 


I took his hde of the queſtion, as in- 
deed I muſt to have done juſtice, and 
repeated two or three s of Latin. 
© My aunt reddened at this, and ex- 
« prefied great diſdain of my opinion, 
« declaring ſhe was aſtoniſhed that a 
© man of Mr. Bennet's underſtanding 
© could appeal to the judgment of a 
« filly girl 2 Is ſhe,” fad my aunt, 
« bridling herſelf, ( fit to decide be- 
te tween us?” Mr. Bennet ſpoke very 
« favourably of what I had aid ; upon 
© which my aunt burſt almoſt into a 
rage, treated me with downright ſcur- 
«. rility, called me .conceited fool, a- 
© buſed my poor father for havi 
6 E me Latin, which, ſhe ſaid, 


* - 


© riors in knowledge, She then fell 


« clared they were totally uſcleſs, and 
© concluded that ſhe had read all that 
vas worth reading, though ſhe thank - 
.© ed Heaven ſhe underſtood no lan- 
« guage but her own, ... | 
© Before the end of his viſit, Mr. 
Bennet reconciled himielf very well 
to my aunt, which, indeed, wWas no 
« difficult taſk for him to accompliſh ; 
© but from that hour ſhe conceived a 
© hatred and rancour towards me, which 
I could wth oe L. . 
My aunt had, from my firſt com- 
ing into her houſe, expreſſed great 
« dillike to my learning. In plain truth, 
© ſhe envied me that advantage. This 
' envy I had . 
| — 


ho were a hundred times my ſupe- 


/ 
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© manner, to 
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c had taken great pains to. {mother it; 
carefully avoiding ever to mention a 
© Latin word in her preſence, and al- 
« ways ſubmitting to her authority; 
for indeed I deſpiſed her ignorance 
© too much to diſpute with her. By 
* theſe means I had, pretty well ſuc- 
« ceeded, and we lived tolerably toge- 


* ther, But che affront. paid to her 


© underſtanding by Mr. Bennet in my 
« favour, was an 1nj never to be 
© forgiven to me. She took me ſevere- 
« ly to taſk that very evening, and re- 
minded me of to ſervice in ſuch 
© earneſt terms, as amounted to 
© literally turning me out of doors; 
© adviing me, in the moſt inſultin 
keep my Latin to myſelf; 
© which, ſhe ſaid, was uſeleſs to any 
5 one, but ridiculous when pretended 
c 7 bn ſervant. : 

© The next viſit Mr. Bennet made at 
© our houſe, I was not fuffered to be 
© preſent. This was much the ſhorteſt 
© of all his viſits; and when he went 
© away, he left my aunt in a worſe 
© humour than ever 1 had ſeen her. 
5 The whole was diſcharged on me in 
© the uſual manner, by upbraiding me 
« with my learning, conceit, and po- 
«* verty; reminding me of obligations, 
and infiſting on my going immedi- 
* ately to ſervice. With all this I was 
6 tly pleaſed, as it aſſured me, that 
0 Mr. had ſaid fomething to her 
in my favour; and I would have pur- 
* chaſed a kind expreſſion of his at al- 
* moſt any price. 

I ſhould ſcarce, however, have been 
© ſo ſanguine as to draw this concluſion, 
© had I not received ſome hints, that 1 
© had not unhappily placed my affec- 
tions on a man who made me no re- 
* turn: for though he had ſcarce ad- 
« dreſſed a dozen ſentences to me, (for, 


© indeed, he had no opportunity) yet 
* his eyes had certain ſecrets 
© to mine, with which I was not diſ- 
6 pleaſed. 


© I remained, however, in a ſtate of 

6 2 near _ 4 — 2 
© plea myſelf, wi inking Mr. 
0 — heart was in the — 
tion with my own ; ſometimes doubt- 
ing that my wiſhes had flattered and 
« deceived me; and net in the leaſt 
* queſtioning that my aunt was my 
* rivat; fort thought no woman could 
proof againſt the charms that had 


be 
„ ſubdued me, Indeed, Mrs, Booth, 


. 
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© he was a charming young fellow 1 
© muſt; I muſt pay this tribute to — 
memory. — , gracious Heaven, why, 
hy 4241 ever ſee aim! why CT 
* doomed to ſuch miſery!” Here the 
burk into a flood of tears, and remain- 
ed incapable of ſpeech for ſome time 
during which the gentle Amelia en- 
deavoured all ſhe could to ſoothe her; 
and gave ſufficient marks of ſympa- 
2 in the tender affliction of her 
riend. 


Mrs. Bennet at length recovered 


her ſpirits, and p ed as in the 
next chapter. 
SHA. V. 


THE STORY OF MRS. BENNET CON- 
TINUED. 


« Scars know Where 1 left off. 


Oh! I was, I think, telling you, 
that I eſteemed my aunt as my rival; 
and it is not eaſy to conceive a 
« c__ - —— than I had for 
* her; and what may, perhaps, appear 
4 range, as ſhe ah on — and 
© more civil to me, my hatred increaſed 
* with her civility; for I imputed it 
© all to her triumph over me, and to 
© her having jecured, beyond all 
« prehenſion, the heart I longed for. 

© How was I furprized, when one 
day, with as much good-humour as 
© ſhe. was miſtreſs of, (for her coun- 
© tenance was not very pleaſing) the. 
© aſked me how I liked Mr. Bennet. 


© The queſtion, you will believe, Ma- 


dam, threw me into great confuſion ; 
* which the plainly perceived; and, 
* withaut waiting for my anſwer, told 
me, the was very well ſatisfied ; for 
that it did not require her diſcernment. 
© to read my thoughts in my coun- 
© tefiance. + Well, child,” faid 
I have ſuſpected this a t while; 
« and I believe it will vleaſe to 
„ know, that I yeſterday — 
© diſcovery in your lover.” This, I 
© confeſs to you, was more than I could 
* well bear, and I begged her to ſay no 
more to me at this time on the ſub- 
© ject. ' © Nay, child,” anſwered the, 
] muſt tell you all, or I ſhould not 
e aft a friendly part: Mr. Bennet, F 
„% am convinced, hath a paſſion for 
% you; but it is a paſſion which I 
& think you thould not encourage. 
J 2 For, 


— 


: Now this is a love, child, _ 
* cannot-produce that rational happi- 
ac nefs which a woman of ſenſe ought 


adequate opinion of my underſtand- 
ing; upon which ſhe vouchſaſed to 
make me many. compliments, but 
mixed with ſeveral ſarcaſms concern- 
hy ng my learning. | 
© I hope, Madam, however, ſaid ſhe 
to Amelia, - you have not ſo bad an 
© opinion of my capacity, as to ima- 
hs me dull. Gora 4 be offended 
© with Mr. Bennet's ſentiments ; for 
« which I preſently knew ſo well to 
account. I was, indeed, charmed 
< with his ingenuity, who had diſco- 
4 ered, perhaps, the only way of re- 
* conciling my aunt to thoſe inclina- 
4 tons which I now aſſured myſelf he 
. ſupport 
© I was not lon to 
* hopes by my — . He ſoon — 
an opportunity of ing his = 
- © fron, He did this in fo forcible; 
though gentle a manner, with ſuch a 
* profuſion of fervency and tenderneſs 
at once, that his love, like a torrent, 
© bore thing before it: and I am 
« almoſt- a 2 to you, how 
very ſoon he prevailed upon me to 
— ſhort, . an honeſt woman 
© and to confeſs to him the plain 
« truth. bl 
When we were upon a good foot- 
ing together, he gave me a long rela- 
tion of what had paſſed at ſeveral in- 
« cterviews with my aunt, at which I 
© had. not been preſent. He ſaid, he 
© had diſcovered, that as ſhe valued 
* herſelf chiefly on her underftanding, 
5. ſo ſhe was extremely jealous of mine, 
and hated me on account of my learn- 
* ing. This as he had | me paſ- 
6 fronately from his firft ſeeing me, and 
© had thought of nothing, from that 
* time, but of throwing himſelf at my 
« feet, he ſaw no way ſo open to pro- 
( pitiate-my aunt as that which he had 
taken, by commending my beauty, 
© a perfection to which the had lon 
* all claim, at the expence o 
my underſtanding, in Which he la- 


4 
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< mented: to a degree al- 
* moſt of bene his be im 
# chiefly to my learning. On this oc- 
* cafion he advanced a ſentiment, which 
* ſo pleaſed my aunt, that ſhe thought 
proper to make it her own; for I heard 
72 Frome? 
on mouth. Learning, he ſaid, had 
the ſame effet on the mind, that 
« {trong liquors have on the conſtitu- 
© tion; tending to eradicate all 
© our natural fire and energy. His 
-+ flattery had made ſuch a dupe of my 
© zunt, that ſhe aſſented, without the 
< leaſt ſuſpicion of his fincerity, to all 
© he ſaid: ſo ſure is vanity to weaken 
every fortreſs of the underſtanding, 
© and to betray us to every attack of 
the enemy. : 

© You will believe, Madam, that I 


. © readily forgave him all that he ſaid, 


not only from that motive which I 
have mentioned, but as I was affured 
© he had ſpoke the reverſe of his real 
© ſentiments. I was not, however, 
quite ſo well pleaſed with aunt, 
© who began to treat me as if I was 
« really an idiot. Her contempt; 1 
* own, a little piqued me; and I could 
© not help often expreſſing my reſent. 
ment, when we were alone L 
c —_ Bennet; who 8 
* gratify me, by making -her concert 
c — ſubject 12 wit — which 
© he poſſeſſed in the moſt extraordinary 
6 2 1 . 


Te of very fatal conſe · 
© quence ; for one day, while we were 
* enjoying ourſelves in a very thick ar- 


© bourin the garden, my aunt ſtole upon 


© us unobſerved, and overheard our 
* whole converſation. I with, my dear, 
you underſtood Latin, that I might 
F A 

8 e x ſentence, in which the 
© rage of a tygreſe, that hath Joſt her 
young, is deſcribed, No Engliſh 
s as I remember, hath come up to 
© 1t; nor am I myſelf equal to the un- 
© dertaking, She burſt in upon us, open - 
© mouthed, and after diſcharging every 
0 _ word 3 in the only 
c age ſhe underſtood, on 
c Me turned us both of 
doors; declaring ſhe would ſend my 
© rags after me, but would never more 
permit me to ſet my ſoot within her 
© threſhold. | 

« Conſider, dear Madam, to what a 
© wretched condition we were now re · 
« duced, I had not yet e the 
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tive with which I ſhould have been 
„ diſpleaſed. In a word, within two 
5 we were man and wife. 

| r. Bennet now declared himſelf 
"the happieſt” of men; and for my 
Part, I fincerely declare, I envied no 


earth. How little, 
did I chen know, vor ſuſpect, the 
Price I was to pay for all my joys ! 
A match of — is, indeed, tru- 
7 ſuch perfect happi- 

ta be the forbidden — ts 
© mortals, which we are to lament hav- 
taſted during the reſt of our lives. 

nt firſt uneaſineſs which attacked 
© us after our marriage was on my 
* aunt's account. It was very diſagree- 
able to live under the noſe of ſo near 
a relation, who did not acknowledge 
us but, on the co | 
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an exchange, in which intention he 
was ſoon after confirmed by the ar- 
rival of the rector. It was the reQtor's 
cuſtom to ſpend three months every 
mY at his living; for which poll 

reſerved an apartment in hi 
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f 
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6 
6 
: unge 
C —_ for. two ſuch little families 
Das then it: we, at firſt, 
promiſed Ives ſome little con- 
< venience from his boarding with us ; 
and Mr. Bennet began to lay aſide 
© his thoughts of leaving his curacy, 
© at leaſt for ſome time. But theſe 

Iden ideas preſently vaniſhed ; for 

Cough we both — our oft 


5 

4 

c 

3 — : 

| the impoſſibility of ſucceeding. He 
« 

s 


* all is peoviſhmeſs, 


to a moment; if a diſh of meat was too 
©, much or too little done ; in ſhort, if 


ſal, 
| any thing failed of exaRtly hining is 


„ he was ſure to be out of humour 
© all that day; fo that, indeed, he was 
© ſcarce everin a temper 
day together : for Fortune ſeems to 
take a delight in thwarting this kind 
* of diſpoſition, to which human life, 
* with it's many croſſes and accidents, 
is in truth by no means fitted. 

Mr. Bennet wag now, by my de- 


* fire as well as his own, determined to 
* quit the pariſh; but when he attempt- 
* ed to get an exchange, he found it a 
matter of more diffi 


agreeable to me z for our laſt 
* was now broached; and the 
© had lent my-buſband ten pounds to 
pay his debts in the country: for, with 
he was a 


* & gen- 
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i generous, man; and had, indeed, 
© & many valuable qualities, that I 
© lamented. his temper, after I knew 
© him thoroughly, as much on his 
account, as on my own. | £4 
Me now quitted the inn, and went 
© to. our lodgings, where my huſband- 
8 2 placed me in ſafety, as he 
© ſaid, he went about the buſineſs of: 
© the legacy, with good aſſurance of 
© ſucceſs. 1 N 
My huſband. returned elated with 
his ſucceſs ; the perſon to whom he 
applied having undertaken to ad- 
© vance the legacy, which he fulfilled - 
© as ſoon as the proper enquiries could 
© be made — proper inſtrumenis 
C for that purpole. 
© This, however, took up ſo much- 
© time, that as our fund was ſo ve 
© low, we were reduced to ſome di- 
© treſs, and obliged to live extremely 
«  penurious 3 nor would all de, with-- 
out my taking a moſt dijagreeable- 
way of procuring money, by pawn-* 
ing one of my gowns. i 
Mr. Bennet was now ſettled in a 
curacy in town, greatly to his ſatis- 
© faction, and our affairs ſeemed to 
„ haye a proſperous aſpect ; when he 
© came home to me one morning in 
much apparent diſorder, looking as 
« pale as death, and begged me by ſome 
© means or other to get him a dram, 
« for. that he was taken with a ſudden 
faintneſs and lownels of ſpirits. 
Frighted as I was, I inimediately: 
ran down ſtars, and procured ſome- 
rum of the miſtreſs of the houſe; the 
« firſt time, indeed, I ever knew him 
„drink any. When he came to him- 
« ſelf, he hegged me not to be alarmed, 
for it was no diſtemper, but ſome- 
© thing that had vexed him, which- 
© had. cauſed his diforder, which he 
© had now perfectly recovered, x. 1 


„He then told me the whole affair.” 


© He had hitherto deferred paying a 
< vilit to the lord whom I mentioned 
© to have been formerly his fellow-col- 
© legiate, and was now his neighbour, 
© till he could put himſelf in decent 


© rigging. He had now purchaſed a 


© new caſſock, hat and wig, and 
vent to pay his reſpects to his old 
© acquaintauce, who - had received: 
<« from him many civilities and affitt- 
© ances in his learning at the univer- 
© ſity, and had promiſed to return them 
«© towutold hereafter, | 


AiMELLHtHA. 


lt was not without ſome difflcuity 
that Mr. Bennet got into the anti- 
chamber, Here he waited, or, as 
© the phraſe is, cooled his heels, for 
© above an hour before he ſaw his lord - 
* ſhip; nor had he ſeen him then but 
© by an accident; for my lord was go- 
ing out, when he caſually intercept- 
© ed him in his paſſage to his chariot. 
He approached to ſalute him with 
ſome tamiliaxity, though with ſome 
reſpect, depending on his former in- 
timacy; when my lord ſtopping ſhort, 
very gravely told him, he had. not 
© the pleaſure of knowing him. How, 
« my lord!” ſaid he, can you have ſo 
«© ſoon forgot your old acquaintance 


R M K 8 


„ Tom Bennet? — “ O Mr. Bennet!“ 


« cries his lordſhip, with much reſerve, 


is it you? you will pardon my me- 


© mory, 1 am glad to ſee you, Mr. 
© Bennet; but you muſt excuſe me at 
„ preſent, for I am in very great haſte. 
©, He then broke from him, and with-- 
out more ceremony, or any farther 
invitation, went directly into his 
«chariot. | 

This cold reception from a perſon 
for whom my huſband had a real 
„ triendſhip, and from whom he had 
« great reaſon to expect a very warm 
return of affection, ſo affected the 
poor man, that it cauſed all thoſe 
ſymptoms which I have mentioned 
before. 25 | 
Though this incident produced no 
material conſequence, I could not 
paſs it over in ſilence; as of all the 
misfortunes which ever befel him, it 
affected my huſband the moſt. I 
need not, however, to a woman of 
your delicacy, make any comments 
on 2 behaviour, which, though I be- 
lieve it is very common, is neverthe- 
leſs cruel and baſe beyond deſeription, 
and is diametrically- oppoſite to true 
honour, as well as to goodneſs. 
Jo relieve the uneaſineſs which my 
huſband felt on account of his falte 
friend, I prevailed with him to go 
every night, almoſt for a fortnight 
together, to the play; a diverſion of 
which he was greatly fond, and from 
which he did not think his being a 
clergyman excluded him. Indeed, 
it is very well if thoſe auſtere per- 
+ ſons who would be inclined to cen- 
© ſure him on this head, have them- 
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1 From . this time, during three 
* months, we paſſed our time very agree- 
2 aby 1 little too agrecably, perhaps, 
for our circumſtances ; for, 4 
© innocent diverſions may be in other 
c 'reſpefts, they muſt be owned to be 
© expenſive. When you conſider then, 
c Madam, that our income from the 
© curacy was leſs than forty pounds a 
year, and that after payment of the 
debt to the rector, = another to my 
aunt, with the coſts in law which ſhe 
had occaſioned by ſuing for it, my 
legacy was reduced to leſs than 
ſeventy pounds, you will not won- 
der that in diverſions, cloaths, and 
the common expences of life, we 
had almoſt conſumed our whole 
ſtock. | 

The inconſiderate manner in 
which we had lived for ſome time, 
will, I doubt not, appear to you to 
want ſome excuſe ; but I have none 
to make for it. Two things, how- 
ever, now happened, which occaſion- 
ed much ſerious reflection to Mr. 
Bennet. The one was, that I grew 
near my time; the other, that he 
now received a letter from Oxford, 
demanding the debt of forty pounds, 
which I mentioned to you before. 
The former of theſe he made a pre- 
tence of obtaining a delay for the 
payment of the latter ; promiſing in 
two months to pay off half the debt, 
by which means he obtained a for- 
bearance during that time. 

© 1 was now delivered of a ſon; a 
matter which ſhould in reality have 
increaſed our concern ; 3 the 
contrary, it gave us great pleaſure; 
N * e ave been 
conceived at the birth of an heir to 
the moſt plentiful eſtate ; ſo entirely 
thoughtleis were we, and fo little 
forecaſt had we of thoſe many evils 
and diſtreſſes to which we bad render- 
ed a human creature, and one ſo 
dear to us, liable. The day of 4 
chriſtening is in all families, I be- 
lieve, a day of jubilee and rejoicing ; 
and yet, it we conſider the intereſt of 
that little wretch who is the occaſion, 
how very little reaſon would the maſt 
ſanguine perſons have for their joy] 

. But though our eyes were too weak, 
to look forward for the ſake of our 
child, we could not be blinded to 
* thoſe dangers that immediately threa- 


* tered guriglves, Mr, Bennet, at the 
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expiration of the two months, re- 
ceived a ſecond letter oe Oxford, 
in a ve emptory ſtyle, and threat- 
ening 2 Fatt . * 4 farther de- 
lay. This alarmed us in the ſtron 
manner; and my huſband, to ſecure 
his liberty, was adviſed for a while 
to ſhelter himſelf in the verge of the 
court, 

And now, Madam, I am entering 
© on that ſcene which directly leads to 
all my miſery.” Hereſhe topped, and 
. her eyes; and then begging A- 


SS nö -@ @® 


melia to excuſe her for a few minutes, 


ran haſtily out of the room, leavi 

Amelia by herſelf, while the refreſhed 
her ſpirits with a cordial av enable her 
to relate what follows in the next 
chapter, 2 1 | X 


SEA FE.. YH 
FARTHER CONTINUED. 


RS. Bennet returning into the 

room, made a ſhort apology for 
her abſence, and then proceeded in 
theſe words. 

We now left our lodging, and took 
© a ſecond floor in that very houſe where 
© you now are, to which we were re. 
* commended by the woman where we 
© had before lodged; for the miſtreſſes 
© of both houſes were acquainted, and, 
© indeed, we had been all at the play 
together. To this new lodging, has, 
(uch was our wretched deſtiny!) we 
immediately repaired, and were re- 
ceived by Mrs. Elliſon (how can I 
© bear the found of that deteſted name!) 
« with much civility; ſhe took care, 
however, during the firſt fortnight 
© of our reſidence, to wait upon us 
© every Monday morning for her rent ; 
© ſuch being, it ſeems, the cuſtom of 
© this place, which, as it was inhabited 
y chiefly hy perſons in debt, is not the 
© region of credit. 

My huſband, by the ſingular good- 
neſs of the rector, who greatly com- 
paſſionated his caſe, was enabled to 
continue in his curacy, though he 
cculd only do the duty on Sundays. 
He was, however, ſometimes obliged 
to furniſh, a perſon to officiate 1. 


* Expence ; ſo that our income was very 


* ſcanty z and the poor little remainder 


© of the legacy being almoſt ſpent, we 


© were reduced to ſome dithculties, 
n X 2 © avd, 


* 


0 ble to Mr. Bennet muſt 
0 5 —— been the viour of Mrs. El- 
© lifon, who, when he carried her her 
© rent on the uſual day, told him, with 
© a benevolent ſmile, that he heed 
© not to give himſelf the trouble 


c that, if it was at any time inconve- 
1 nient to him, he might pay her when 
© he pleaſed. *© To ſay the truth,” 
© ſays the, © I never was , 
«c ed-with in my life. 

* W { am Prior Me. Bennet you 
« are a very worthy man, and you are 
6 el for you have 
4 wife, and the prettieſt 
« child I ever ſaw.” Theſe, dear 
© Madam, were the words ſhe was 
« pleaſed to make uſe of; and I am 
« ſure ſhe. behaved to me with ſuch an 
c arance of friendſhip and affec- 
tion, that, as I could not eive 

any poſſible views of . intereſt which 
© the could have in her eſſions, I 
« eafily believed them real. 

« There lodged in the ſame houſe— 
O Mrs. Booth l the blood runs cold 
© to my heart, and ſhould run cold to 
© yours when I name him—there 
6 l d in the ſame houſe a lord 
© the lord, indeed, whom I have ſince 
© ſeen in your company. This lord, 
Mrs. Elliſon told me, had taken a 
6 great to my little Charley, 
Fool that I was, and blinded by my 

« own paſhon, which made me con- 
© ceive that an infant, not three months 
© old, could be really the object of af- 
6 _ = beſi n 
more to a young fel- 
© low! But if was fly in being de- 
© ceived, how wicked was the wretch 
© who deceived me ! who uſed ſuch art, 
© and employed ſuch pains, fuch in- 
© credible pains to deceive me! He 
© afted the part of a nurſe way little 
«© infant ; be danced it, he lulled it, 
« he kifled it ; declared it was the very 
picture of a nephew of his, his fa- 
© yourite filter's child; and faid fo 
many kind and fond things of it's 
© beauty, that I myſelf, though, I be- 
b lieve, one of the tendereſt and fond- 
« eft of mothers, ſcarce carried my 
ea re 1 
2 ion compli 
© which he paid it. abut 
, © iy ford, however, perfiaps from 


« ſuch exa& punctuality. She added, 


e found 


reſſion which was made on me by 
means, ſhe took oppar- 
| 94 of infinuating * is lord - 
« ſhip's many virtues, his great good 
6 x9: to his ſiſter's &ilaren in — 
« cular ; nor did he fail to drop ſome 
g ns ROD gave * 5 
E 2 ground $ hopes 
, vale uences from Wann 


my Charley. e 
When by theſe means, which, ſum- 


© ple as they may 2 „werte, per - 
c „ the moſt Ps. 1 my lord ht 
* gained ſomething more, I thi 
than my eſteem, he took the f 
c 2 to Oe himſelt = my 2 
© feftion, is was, by profeſſing 
© higheſt Kladde 1 huſband : 
« for, as to myſelf, I do aſſure you, 
© he never ſhewed me more than com- 
* mon reſpe& ; and I hope you will be- 
© lieve, I ſhould have immediately 
© ſtartled and flown off, if he had. Poor 
© I accounted for all the friendſhi 
© which he expreſſed for my huſband, 
© and all the fondneſs which he ſhewed 
to my boy, from the great prettineſs 
© of the one, and the great merit of the 
other; fooliſhly conceiving, that 
© others ſaw with my eyes, and felt 
* with my heart. Little did I dream, 
that my own unfortunate perſon was 
* the fountain of all this lord's good · 
© neſs, and was the intended price of it. 
One evening, as I was drinking 
* tea with Mrs. Elliſon by my lord's 
© fire, (a liberty which ſhe never ſeru- 
* pled taking, when he was gone out) 
* my little Charley, now about half a 
« year old, fitting in her lap; my lord, 
© accidentally no doubt—indeed, I 
* then thought it ſo—came in. I was 
© confounded, and offered to go; but 
© my lord declared, if he Kaurbed 
© Mrs. Elliſon's company, as he 
© phraſed it, he would himſelf leave the 
room. When I was thus prevailed on 
© to keep my ſeat, my lord immediate- 
« ly took my little baby into his lap, 


cs 

c L 

* him. „ whe 
« j was 
« 

Ls 


and gave it ſome tea there, not a little 


© at the expence of his embroidery ; 
© for he was very richly dreſſed ; indeed, 
* he was as fine a figure as, perhaps, 
ever was ſeen, His behayiour on 
© this occaſion gave me many ideas in 
© his favour. I thought he diſcoyered 
C ſenſe, good-nature, condeſcen- 
hon, and other qualities, by 
—_ i , 
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d fonducſe he ſhewed to my child, 
«andthe cope ef , 
0 $ for his 1 | | 
9 ak CY mn he #64 
that he was the handſomeſt gen- 


_ © teeleſt, perſon in the world; though 


« ſuch conſiderations advanced him 
favour, 


not a ſtep in | 

My now returned from 
church, (for this opt — on 2 
« Sunday) and was, by.m 'S par- 
0 2 adored — the — 
My lord received him with the ut- 
« moſt politeneſs, and with many E 
« fellions of eſteem; which, he 1aid, 
© he had conceived from Mrs. Elliſon's 
© repreſentations of his merit. He 
1 r to mention the long 
© which was detained from my hut- 
© band, of which Mrs. Elliſon had 
© likewiſe informed him; and faid, he 
© thought it would be no difficult mat- 
ter to obtain a reſtoration of it by 
© the authority of the biſhop, who was 
* his particular friend, and to whom 
he would take an immediate oppor- 
© tunity of mentioning it. This, at 
« laſt, he determined to do the v 
© next day; when he invitcd -us bo 
© to dinner, wheze we were to be ac- 
© quainted with his lordſhip's ſucceſs. 

My lord now inſiſted on my huſ- 
© band's ſtaying ſupper with him, with- 
© out taking any notice of me; but 
+ Mrs. Elliſon red, he ſhould not 
s E man and wife; and that ſhe 
© herſelf would ſtay with me. The 
motion was too agreeable to me to 
<© be rejected; and, except the little 
© time I retired to put my child to bed, 
* we ons together the moſt agreeable 
© evening imaginable ; nor was it, I 
© believe, eaſy to decide, whether Mr. 
© Bennet or myſelf were moſt delighted 
* with his lordſhip and Mrs. Elliſon : 
but this I aſſure you, the generoſity 
< of the one, and the extreme civility 
© and kindneſs of the other, were the 
© ſubje&s of our - converſation all the 
{ enſuing night, during which we 
neither of us cloſed our eyes. 

© The next day at dinner, my lord 
6 r us, that he had prevailed 
* with the biſhop to write to the clergy- 
© man in the country; indeed, he told 
* us, that he had ay a ork wa, 
to be very warm in our intereſt, an 
* had not the leaſt doubt of ſucceſs, 
This threw us both into a flow of 


ie and in the afternoon, Mr, 


AMELIA. 


. * 
© related the evan Bhs lives, from 
our firſt acquaintance. My lord ſeerm-. 
ed much affected with tender 
* ſcenes, which as no man could better 
© feel, ſo none could better deſcribe 
than my huſband. When he had 
finiſhed, my lord begged pardon for 
* mentioning an occurrence which 

© him ſuch a icular concern, as it 
© had diſturbed that delicious ſtate of 
* happineſs in which we had lived at 
© our former lodging. © It would 
„ be ungenerous, ſaid he, to re- 
<< joice at an accident, which, though 
„it brought me acquaint- 
© ed with two of the moſt agreeable 
people in the world, was yet at the 
s expence of your mutual felicity. The 
« circumſtance I mean, is your debt 
« at Oxfard: pray, how doth that 
« ſtand? I am reſolved it ſhall never 
% difturb your happineſs hereafter.** 
At theſe —— tears oe from 
« my 's eyes; in 

0 e had, he cried — 
« Your lordſhip overcomes me with 
«« generofity, If you go on in this 
% manner, both my wife's gratitude 
* and mine muſt be bankrupt.” He 
then acquainted my lord with the 
© exact ſtate of the caſe, and received 
© afſurances from him that the debt 

© ſhould never trouble him. My huf- 

band was again breaking out into 
© the warmeſt expreſſions of gratitude z 
but my lord ſtopped him ſhort, ſay- 
ing, If you have any obligation, 

it is to mx little Charley here, from 
*« whoſe little innocent ſmiles I have 
« received more than the value of this 

te trifling debt in pleaſure.” I forgot 
* to tell you, that when I offered to 
© leave the room after dinner, upon 

© my child's account, my lord would 


© not ſuffer me, but ordered the child 


* to be brought to me. He dow took 
« it out of my arms, placed it upon 
* his own knee, and fed it with ſome 
6 Gon the deſert. In ſhort, it 
© wou more tedious to you | 
© to myſelf, to relate the — — 
© tenderneſſes he ſhewed to the child. 


« He gave it many baubles ; —_ 
© the reſt was a IT worth, at leaſt, 
© three pounds; and when my huſband 
« was confined near a fortnight to his 
© chamber with a cold, he viſited the 
© child every day (for to this infant's 
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5. account were all the viſits placed;) 
4 and ſeldom failed of accompanying 
C = viſit with a preſent to the little 
6 thing. | | 
4 = 2M Mrs. Booth, I cannot help 
© mentioning a doubt which hath often 
« ariſen in my mind, fince I have been 
* enough miſtreſs of myſelf to reflect 
ton this horrid train which was laid 
to blow up my innocence. Wicked 
and barbarous it was to the higheſt 
£ degree, without any ion; but 
my doubt is, whether the art or folly 
* of it be the more conſpicuous ; for, 
however delicate and refined” the art 
© muſt he allowed to have been, the 
« folly, I think, muſt, upon a fair exa- 
s mination, appear no leſs aſtonithing: 
6 for, to lay all conſiderations of cruel - 
© ty and erime out of the caſe, what 
s a fooliſh bargain doth the man make 
for himſelf, who purchaſes fo poor a 
s pleaſure at ſo high a price! 
We had lived near three weeks 
with as much freedom as if we had 
«been all of the ſame family, when 
tone afternoon my lord propoſed 
to my huſband to ride down 
© himſelf to ſolicit the ſurrender ; 
for he faid the biſhop had received 
an unſatisfactory anſwer from the 
© parſon, and had writ a ſecond let- 
t ter more preſſing ; which his lordſhip 
F now Ar us to ſtrengthen by 
© one of his own, that my bulband was 
to carry with him. Mr. Bennet 
agreed to this propoſal with great 
© thankfulneſs, and he next day was 
appointed for his journey. The diſ- 
£ tance was near ſeventy miles. 
My huſband ſet out on his jour- 
© ney, and he had ſcarce left me be- 
fore Mrs, Elliſon came into my 
room, and endeavoured to comfort 
© me in his abſence : to ſay the truth, 
© though he was to be from me but a 
© few days, and the purpoſe of his 
going was to fix our happineſs on a 
« found foundation for all our future 
days, I could ſcarce ſupport my ſpi- 
rits under this firſt ſeparation. But 
* though I then thought Mrs. Elli- 
« fon's intentions to be moſt kind and 
« Friendly, yet the means ſhe uſed were 
« utterly ineffectual, and appeared to 
me injudicious. Inſtead of ſoothing 
my vneaſineſs, which is always the 


+ firit phyſic to be given to grief, ſhe 
+ rallied me upon it, and beyon to 
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«© talk in a very unuſual ſtyle of gafety, 
in which the treated conjugal love 
« with much ridicule. Ig 

© I gave her to underſtand that ſhe 
« diſpleaſed me by this diſcourſe ; but 
© ſhe ſoon found means to give fuch a 
© turn to it, as made a merit of all ſhe 
© had ſaid. And now, when ſhe had 
« worked me into a good humour, ſhe 
* madeap al to me, which I at 
© firſt rejected; but at laſt fatally, too 
© fatally, ſuffered myſelf to be over- 
« perfuaded. This was, to go to a 
© maſquerade at Ranelagh, for which 
my lord had furniſhed her with 
tickets. 

At theſe words Amelia turned pale 
as death, and haſtily begged her friend 
to give her a glaſs' of water, ſome air, 
or any thing. Mrs. Bennet having 
thrown open the window, and procur- 


ed the water, which prevented A- 


melia from fainting,” looked at her 


with much tenderneſs; and cried, *I 
do not wonder, my dear Madam, 
that you are affected with my men- 
* tioning that fatal maſquerade ; ſince 
© I firmly believe the ſume ruin was 
© intended for you, at the ſame place: 
the apprehenſion of which occaſioned 
© the letter I ſent you this morning, and 
call the trial of your patience which I 
© have made fince.* . ' 

Amelia gave her a tender embrace 
with many expreſſions of the warm 
gratitude ; aſſured her, the had pretty 
well recovered her ſpirits, and begged 
her to continue her ſtory z which Mrs, 
Bennet then did. However, as our 
readers may likewiſe be glad to recover 
their ſpirits alſo, we ſhall here put an 


end to this chapter, 


CH AP. VIE. 
THE STORY FARTHER CONTINUED« 


RS. Bennet proceeded thus: 
| © I was at length prevailed on 
to accompany Mrs, Elliſon to the 
© maſ — Here, I muſt confeſs, 
© the pleaſantneſs of the place, the va- 
« riety of the dreſſes, and the novelty 
# of the thing, gave me much delight 
© and raiſed my fancy to the higheſt 
© pitch. As I was entirely void of all 
«© ſuſpicion, my mind threw off all re- 
«ſerve, and pleaſure only — my 
"bp Foe ape 6 
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* Innocence, it is true, 
4 d my heart; but it was in- 
* nocence unguarded, intoxicated with 
« fooliſh — and Hable to every 
. ion. During the firſt two 
© hours, we had many trifling adven- 


«© length my lord joined us, and con- 
« tinued with me all the evening; and 
« we danced ſeveral dances together. 
* I need not, I believe, tell you, Ma- 
« dam, how engaging his converſa- 
tion is. I wiſh I could with truth 
© ſay, I was not pleaſed with it; or, 
«© atleaſt, that I had a right to be pleal- 
© ed with it. But I will diſguiſe no- 
thing from you: I now to 
* diſcover that he had ſome affection 
« for me; but he had already too firm 
© a footing in my efteem to make the 
« diſcovery ſhocking. I will— I will 
© own the truth; I was delighted with 
« perceiving a paſſion in him, which I 
© was not unwilling to think he had 
© had from the beginning, and to de- 
* rive his having concealed it fo long, 
from his awe of my virtue, and his 
© reſpe& to my underſtanding. I aſſure 
you, Madam, at the ſame time, my 
intentions were, never to exceed the 
* bounds of innocence. I was charmed 
< with the delicacy of his paſſion; and 
in the fooliſh, thoughtleſs turn of 
mind in which I then was, I fancied 
© I might give ſome very diſtant en- 
* couragement to ſuch a paſſion, in 
« fuch a man, with the utmolt ſafety ; 
that I might indulge my vanity and 
« intereſt at once, without being guilty 
of the leaſt injury. 

* I know Mrs. Booth will condemn 
all theſe thoughts, and I condemn 
them no leſs myſelf; for it is now 
my ſtedfaſt opinion, that the woman 
w 


virtue, doth in that very moment 
betray the citadel. 

About two o'clock we returned 
home, and found a very handſome 
collation provided for us. I was 
aſked to partake of it ; and I did not, 
I could not refuſe. I was not, how- 
ever, entirely void of all ſuſpicion, 
and I made many reſolutions; one 
of which was, not to drink a drop 
more than my uſual ſtint. This was, 
at the utmoſt, little more than half 4 
« pint of ſmall punch. | 
I adhered ſtriftly to my quantity; 
© but in the quality, I am convinced, 
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tures not worth remembering. At 


o gives up the leaſt outwork of her 
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© I was deceived; for, before I left the 
© room, I found my head giddy. What 
„the villain gave me, I know not; but 
« beſides being intoxicated, I perceived 
effects from it which are not to be 
« deſcribed. ' | 


Here, Madam, I muſt draw a cur- 


tain over the reſidue of that fatal 


me in the moſt dreadful ruin; a ruin 
to which I can truly fay, I never con- 
ſented; and of which I was ſcarce 
conſcious, when the viilainous man 
avowed it to my face in the morn- 
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ing. | 

Thus I have deduced my ftory to 
the moſt horrid period; happy had E 
been, had this been the period of my 
lite ; but I was —— for greater 
miſeries ! But before I enter on them, 
I will mention ſomething very re- 
markable, with which 1 was now 
acquainted, and that will ſhew there 
was nothing of accident which had 
— me; but that all was the 
effect of a long, regular, premedi- 
tated deſign. : s 

* You may remember, Madam, I 
told you that we were recommended 
to Mrs. Elliſon by the woman at 
whoſe houſe we had before lodged. 
This woman, it ſeems, was one of 
my lord's pimps, and had before in- 
troduced me to his lordſhip's notice. 
© You are to know then, Madam, 
that this villain, this lord, now con- 
feſſed to me, that. he had firſt ſeen 
me in the gallery at the oratorio; 
whither I had gone with tickets, 
with which the woman where I firſt 
lodged had preſented me, and which 
were, it ſeems, purchaſed by m 
lord. Here I firſt met the vile be- 
trayer, who was diſguiſed in a rug 
coat, and a patch upon his face. 

At theſe words elia cried, © Q 
« gracious Heavens! and fell back in 
her chair. Mrs. Bennet, with proper 
applications, brought her back to life; 
and then Amelia acquainted her, that 
the herſelf had ſeen the ſame perſon in the 
ſame place, and in the ſame diſguiſe, 
O Mrs. Bennet! cried the, how am 1 
«* indebted to you | what words, what 
© thanks, what actions can demonſtrate 
the gratitude of my ſentiments! I 
© look upon you, and always ſhall look 
* upon you, as my preſerver from the 
* brink of a precipice, from which k 
6 was falling inte the fame ruin which 


* you 
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night. Let it ſuffice, that it involved 
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« you have fo ſo ki s 
_ © and fo nobly diſcloſed for my ſake. 
Here the two ladies compared notes, 
that his loedſhip's be- 


it 

jour at the oratorio. had been alike 
to both;; 
very { 
non 


t he had made uſe of the 
words, the very ſame ac- 
Amelia, which he had practiſed 
— before on poor 2 —_ 

net. It may, perhaps, ought 
„that _— them could re- 
_ deed, if we conſider the force of diſ- 
iſe, the ſhort time that either of 
em was with him at this firſt inter- 
view, and the very little curioſity that 
muſt have been fi in the minds 
of the ladies, with the amuſe- 
ment in which were then engaged, 
all wonder will, I apprehend, ceale. 
Amelia, however, now declared, ſhe 
remembered his voice and features per- 
ſectiy well, and was thoroughly ſatis- 
fied he was the ſame perſon. then 
accounted for his not * in 
the afternoon, according to his — 
miſe, from her 2 — 
Mrs. Elhſon not to ſee him. She now 
durſt forth into ſome very ſatirical in- 
vectives againſt that lady, and declared 
_ the had the art, as well as the wicked 
neſs, of the — a oY 
- Many congratulations now 
Mrs. Bennet to Amelia, which were 
returned with the moſt hearty acknow- 
ts from that lady. But inſtead 
of filling our paper with theſe, we ſhall 


Mrs. Bennet's „ Which ſhe 
reſumed, as we ſhall in the next 
chapter. « 


C HAP. VL. 
FARTHER CONTINUATION. 


6 0 ſooner,” _ Mrs. Bennet, 
contin „ Was m 
lord. 8 Elliſon 
4 came to me. She behaved in ſuch 
« a manner, vhen ſhe became acquaint- 
« ed with what had paſſed, that _—_ 
J was at firſt ſatisfied of her guilt, 
© © ſthe began to ſtagger my opinion; 
© and, at length, prevailed upon me 
© entirely to acquit. her. She raved 
like a mad-woman againſt my lord, 
« fwore: he ſhould not ſtay a moment 
in her houſe, and that ſhe would 
© never. ſpeak. to him more. In ſhort, 


CY 


ä WER —— <-> 


y ſentmont, ſhe believed, of 
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© had ſhe been the maſt innocent w- 
© man in the world, ſhe could not have 
© ſpoke nor acted any otherwiley nor 
« "_ — have _ —— wrath 
and indignation again betrayer. 

That part 42 denunciation of 
© vengeance which concerned my lord's 
© leaving the houſe, ſhe vowed ſhould 
© be executed. immediately; but then, 
8 a to. recollect herſelf, ſhe fad, 
1 Conkider, 

our 


my dear child, it is for 
lake I ſpeak ; will not 
“ ſuch a proceeding ſorne ſuſpi- 
© cion to your — 2” I anſwered, 
© that I valued not that; that I was 
© reſolved to inform my huſband of 
© all, the moment I ſaw him; with 
many expreſſions of deteſtation of 
© myſelf, and an indifference for life, 
© and for every thing elſe. 

Mrs. Elliſon, however, foundmeans 
© to ſoothe me, and to ſatisfy me with 
my own innocence; a point in which, 
I believe, we are all eaſily convinced. 
„In ſhort, I was to acquit 
© both myſelf and her, to lay the whole 
< guilt upon my lord, and to reſolve 
© to conceal it from my huſband; 

That whole day I confined myſelf 
© to my chamber, and ſaw no perſon 
* but - Elliſon, I was, indeed, 
© aſhamed to look any one in the face. 
© Happily for me, my lord went into 


© the country- without to 
© come near me; for believe his icht 
« would have driven me to madneſs. 
The next day I told Mrs. Elliſon, 
© that I was reſolved to leave her lodg- 
« ings the moment my lord came to 
town; not on her account, (far I 
© really inclined to think her innocent) 
© but on my lord's, whoſe face I was 
« reſolved, if poſſible, never more to 
© behold, She told me, I had no rea- 
< ſon to quit her houſe on that ſcore ; 
for that my lord himſelf had left 
© her lodgings that morning, in re- 
abuſes 
| which, ſhe had caſt on him the day 
5 
This confirmed me in the opini 
© of her innocence; nor hath ſhe from 


© with. you, Madam, done ny. ng 
con- 
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© not v6ia "bf ge 
ture; 1 0 
4 J ſeen; 'T am Earyinced ſhe was the 
"cauſe of my ruin, and bath endea- 
« Youred to lay the ſame ſnares for yo 
© But to return to my mel 245 

© ſtory, My huſband returned at the 
« Yppointed, time z and 1 met him with 
« an agitatioti,of mind not to be de- 
«*\cribed. Pethaps the fatigue which 
he had unde: gone in his journey, 


generoſity or good- na- 


«and hie. diſſatisfaction at his m ue 
t geſs, revented his takin notice 0 


© what TI feared was too vinble, . All 
© his hopes were entirely friiſtrated ; 
« the clergyman had not received the 
© biſhop r .and as to my lord's, 
8 1 1 treated it with derifion and con- 
« tempt, Tired as he was, Mr. Ben- 


© net would, not tt down till he had 
: for my lord, intending to 
his compliments, Poor 
f Sn} 52 1 ttle ſuf] ted. that he had 
7 deceived HY have ſince known, 
{po ing the biſhop ; much leſs 
* did he ſulpet any other injury, But 
« the lord—the villain was gone out of 
6 « town, ſo that he was forced to poſt- 
4 N all his gratitude. 
Mr. Bennet returned to town late 
« on the Saturda night, ' nevertheleſs 
© he performed his duty at church the 
© next r but T refuſed to go wit 
© him. This, I think, was: the 6 
« refuſal I was guilty of ſince our mar- 
* riage; but Lwas become ſo miſerable, 
© that his pop which had been the 
« ſource of all my ha P was * 
© come my bane, will not 
6 2 E but 0 Tn 
„afraid, to Jock hi 
cn 5 N 857 yas conf nſcious of 1 
knew not What; ty 0 
F BY ord 
[ I not; » t not ; 1 
cries 3 . 
ö My huſhand,” continued Mr, Ben- 
* perceived my "diffatisfaQtion, a * 
* imputed. it to ys ill ſucceſs in L e 
coun I was” pleaſed "with 


„ ſelf-dehuibn ;; and yet, when I fairly 


compute, the agonies 1 ſuffered at — 
endeavours to comfort nie on t 


head, I paid moſt . it, O, 
deceived 


and wretc 
the deceit! 


between true vers, 
indeed i is the author of 


: 5 In this wretched condition I paſt 


5 What I have late- 


ppy is the 


© 'a whole week, the moſt miſersbls,"T 
« think; of my whole life, endeavour-" 
ing to humour my huſband's delu- 
„ ſion, and to conceal my own tor- 
© tures; but I had reafon to fear I 
could not ſucceed long; for on the. 
© Saturday vight 1 perceived a viſible 
© alteration in his behaviour to me. 
© He went to bed in an apparent jU- 
© humour, turned ſullenly from wes 
end if I offered at an endearnfler! 5 
he gave me only e 
After a reitlefs, 33 night 
© he roſe early on Sunday morning 
© and” walked down ſtairs. I 
his return to breakfaſt, but was ſobn 
informed by the maid that he was 
gone forth; and that it was 'no more 
© than ſeven o'clock.” All this, you 
may believe, Madam, alarmed me, 
© 1 faw nog Rint: he had diſcovered che 
© fatal ſecret,” t hog by what mean; 
© T cotld not divine. The ſtate of my 
mind was very little ſhort of mad: 
6 „ Hels, Sometimes 1 thought of "rim- 
os away from my injured huſband, 
ſometimes of putting. an end to 
"oy life. hack 
© Tn the midft” of Feger. 
1 ſpent the day. My huſband 
© turned in the èvening.—0 beavens 
© can 1 defcribe what follotred! It is 
© impoſſible; 1 ſhall fink unger the re- 
lation. He entered the room, with 
© a face as White as' a ſheet, his i 
+ trembling, and his eyes red as” 
© of 'fire, and _ it were Fr 
this head.” Hy,“ 8 
© throwing” himſelf into his | 
« are vod well?“ - Go hexvens® 
« 'fays; I, „ what's the matter In- 
= deed, - I cannot fiy 1 am well: . 
% No! . fays he, ſtarting from his 
% chair, * falſe monſter, you have Be- 


0. trayed me, deſtroyed we; you Have 


% ruined your Hufband.“ Then lock - 
Ling lite 2 fury, he ſmatehed off a 
large book from the table, and with 


the malice of a Tmadthan threw it àt 


my head, and knocked me down 


„back Cards. He when caught. me 
mn his arms, and Kiſſed me with 


6 3 tenderneſs; then lock 
c me ftedfaft! in the face for ſeve- 
moments, the tears guſhed in a 
torrent from his eyes, and with Na 
* utmoſt violence he threw me again 
on the floor = kicked me, ftam 
upon me, I believe, indeed, His in- 
W Y © tent 
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© tent was to kill and I believe he 
9 nee it. 


* lay on the 
* nates, I believe 
9 When I recoyered myſelf, I found my 
© huſband lying by my ſide on his face, 
« and the 1 0 running from him. It 
72 * diſ- 
1 ped me, he run His head with all 
/ = Nb * of 17 8 
which ſtood in room, and gaye. 
i . wound in his preſ 
* head. 


SY can Tel yr the leaft, 
WELLS ks, F. had receiv-. 
f ed; 17 defer 24 tho h, 
indeed gueſſed what 

i faffered from me. e 

© moſt earneſt entreaties to him to Bag 
5 poſt him{elk ; and endeavoured with 
MY feeble arms to raiſe him from the 


22 Ah length he broke from 6 
| dn ng from the ground, 
mg Wes ee go a 1837 when look - 
be Ke „ Go 

DE has ily. 1 


you, leave 
Iwould not N 1 ou.” "He then 

; Ae to me ** Booth, 
u not 8 it! — un in- 
Eee ain 
ect N 0 91 4 
*. 5 a0. 1 75 to relate any thing ſo 


1 | horrid z I will pot, I cannot yet fur - 


« vive it! I. cannot forgive myſelf ; 
; 8 7 a cannot forgive me 


Here the becanjs inarticulate with 


7 ce of and fell pre 
5 7 10 ſuch pain that the Fright. 


Amelia 
aßſiſtance. 

game up, 7 6 ſceing her miſtreſs in a 

_— n fits. r ſcream- 


n to call aloud for ſome 


ed out ſhe was dead; 58 "I — 
of the other ſex a 
.and Who ſhould this be b Wy - 


ſerjeant; 15 co * on made 
tee, that though. a cy om and 


* brave F 
e of the Ant, oh his 


| knows, Arp T4 in 82 
1 time, returne n to 
of her yoice he ker firſt uſe of which 
2 made, was, to 3 her aſtoniſh · 
ment 2 the .preſence of the ſerjeant, 
Fog wi nin air. to enquire who 
was. | 


4. 


nd for fome mi- 
, deprived of my ſenſes. 


pon this a _maid- ſervant |, 


be af he ha 8 
nj val ana of this 11 * 


he maid concluding | 
$ was A* ng ou hee. hte 
n 


© dam. Heaven 


s mult be we "wage 
What Ae though 2 


ſtant, I will ney Nag N 


he looked not over wiſe. He attempt- 


ed twice to take hold of Mire. Bennet's 
hand, but the withdrew it haſtily ; and 


5 Df ring up from her chair, | 


herſel well 
and defired Atkinſon and the wo ay 
withdraw ; both of "who gel 
N 


obeyed ; the ſerjeant N 
ap N e hoſe ane 
much as the to 
he od been futnmghed 
It is a good: 2 0 ro en i 
entirely, or not it 
Rivet nocently N. iS, 
who now bit half of it. C it is, 
that the rmaid's ſpeech ph of a 
ſuſpicion to the mind of Amelia which 
the behaviour of the ſerjeant not 
tend to 2 * that is, the 
bly Tg ay likewiſe pro- 
| UG to Genen if not, 
wait out time for: diſcloſing 
91 We ſhall now reſtwtie the 
of Mrs. Bennet, who, N hy 


logies, proceeded to the matters W 
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4 bracing is knees, 
them with my tears, I b A pa- 
© tient hearing; ae 

© not ſatisfied Sith what f ſhould fay 
4 T would become 4 willing victim of 


LC his . reſentment; I ſaid, and 1 faid 


„ truly, that if I owed my death that 
© inſtant to his hands, T ſhould have 


no other terror, but that of the fatal 
. conſequence which it might produce 


© tahimſelf, 
by rr pe, and bid 
me lay whatever 
"en gre am sf relition 


: . 
1 
* 
. „ » 
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y, tis my maſter, Ma- 


. Si, wy mites 


_ oi 
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of all that had d. He heard 
me with great attention; 
concluſion, cried, with a deep "gh, 
a 2 A = tll 
%% mu as 

« me; you could not be guil IF ſuch 
c baſeneſs, ſuch cruelty, fuch ingrati- 
« tude.” He then O it is impoſſible to 
« deſcribe his behaviour—he | 
« ſuch kindneſs, ſuch” tenderneſs, fuch 
concern for the manner in which he 
© had uſed me I cannot dwell on this 


her to omit thin 
her; and 2 
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s much as we did, 
ouſin, if ible; 
In fine, ſhe faid, that I might 
there that evening; 
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and, at the 


y of diftreſs 
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t application 
i worſe, nor 


0, Mrs. Booth, coul en 
certain that I had oceaſoned this; 
however innocently I had occafioned 
it, I could never have ſurvived it 
© but the ſurgeoni who him after 
6 — death, _ me, — he has 
© of what | a p in his 
© heart, I tÞ nothing Which had 
© hap on — me, was in 
the leaſt the occaſipn of it 
I have, however, related the affair 
truly to you. The firſt complaint I 
ever heard of the kind, was within 
a day or two after we left Mrs. Elli- 
n's; and this aint remained 
il his death, which might induce 
im, perhaps, to attribute his death 
to another cauſe ; but the ſurgeon; 
who is a man of the higheſt eminence, 
hath always declared the contrary to 
me, with the moſt poſitive certainty ; 
and this opinion hath been my only 


© comfort. 
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fo 
til 
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© When 
© was about ten weeks after we quitted 
Mrs. Elliſon's, of whom I had then 
* a different 
© now, I was 


inion from what T have 
ft in the moſt wretched 
© condition imaginable. I believe, 
Madam, ſhe ſhewed ray letter. 
Indeed the did every thin for me at 
© that time, which could have ex- 
« pected from the beſt of friends. She 
* ſupplied me with money from her 
* own pocket, by which means IT was 
« preſerved from a diſtreſs in which 1 
* muſt have otherwiſe mevitably pe- 
© riſhed: | 

* Her kindneſs to me in this ſeaſon 
ailed on me to return 
* to her houſe. Why; indeed, 
6 d I have refaſed an offer fo very 
convenient for me to ac and 
© which ſeemed fo generous in her to 
* make! Here I lived a ' retired 
« life, with my little babe, Nenn no 
company but Mrs. Ellifon herſelf, 
* for a full quarter of a year. Atlaſt 
Mrs. Elliſon brought me a parchment 
from my lord, in which he had ſettled 
upon me, at her. inſtance, as ſhe told 
© me, and as I believe it was, an annui 


„ of one hundred and fif pounds a 


« year, This was, I think, the ver 
© firſt time ſhe 3 his bare. 
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— me. > ene, J aſſure 2 — 


without much 22 to ſuffer | 


4 ſence... 
— A will ak deſeribe our \ ines 


I am not able to deſcribe it, and 1 tk | 


+ often avg > EH I found ſpirits 

*.to ſup This I will. ſay for 
6 ow t, if be was not a real peni« 
«tent, no man wwe could act the 


part better : 
© Beſide 1 e 1 had another 
© motive of my backwardneſs to 
* to ſuch a meeting; and this was fear. 
I apprehended, and furely not with - 
< out reaſon, that the annuity was ra- 
s « ence, an as a, bribe than a recom- 
and that farther deſigns were 
my innocence ; but in 
8 7 ound myſelf happily deceived; 
for neither then, nor at any time ſince, 
© have I ever had the / leaſt ſolicitation 
© of that kind. Nor, indeed, have I 
15 the leaſt occaſion to think my 
© lord had any ſuch deſires. 
Sood heavens ! what are theſe 
men! what is this appetite, which muſt 
<. have. novelty and reſiſtance: for it's 
« provocatives z and which is delighted 
with us no longer than while we 
may be conſidered in the light of 
© enemies! 
I thank you, Madam,” cries Ame» 
lia, for reheving me from my fears on 
your account; I trembled at the con- 
« ſequence of this ſecond acquaintance 
6 with ſuch a man, and in ſuch a . 
© tion,” 

6 I aſſure you, Madam, I was in no 
danger, returned Mrs. Bennet; © for 
« beſide 
© well relied on my own reſolution, I 
© have heard ſince, .at St. Edmund's 
© Bury, from an intimate acquaintance 
© of my lord's, who was an entire 
© ſtranger 22 aſtairs, that the higheſt 
< degree of inconſtancy i is his — 

< ter; and that few of his numberlets 
« miſtreſſes have ever received a ſecond 
© viſit from him. | 

Well, Madam, continued the, 4 
« think 1 have little more to trouble 
ycu withz unleſs I ſhould. relate to 
you my long ill ſtate of health, from 


« which 1 am lately, I thank Heaven, 


0 recovered; or unleſs. I, ſhould men- 
4 e you the moſt grievous acci- 


s that L think I could have pretty 


2 he gave the wy time to vent her 


on; after which, ſhe began to pour 
a vaſt n of; — 


ments for the trouble ſhe had taken in 


relating ber hiſtory ; but chiefly for the 

motive which had induced her to it, 

and for the kind warning which ſne had 
en her by the little note which Mrs. 

—— had ſent her that — 
15 Ves, Madam, cries Mrs. 

I am convinced by what I have lately 


- * ſeen, that you are the deſtined facri- 


fice to this wicked" lord ; and that 


Mrs. Elliſon, whom I no no longer 


doubt to have the inſtrument 

of my ruin, intended to betra _ 

in the ſame manner, ROE 
begun I 


my lord in your apartmen 
to entertain ſome — 
© took. Mrs. Elliſon very roundly to 
* taſk upon them. Her behaviour, not- 
* withſtanding many; aſſeverations to 
* the contrary, convinced me I was 
© right; and I intended, more than 
© once, to 2 1 to you, but could not; 
< ll lat ni t the mention of the maf- 
© querade 2 me to delay it 
« no longer. I therefore ſent you that 
note this morning; and am glad you 
* ſo. luckily diſeovered the writer, as 
it hath given me this opportunity of 
* eaſing my mind; 2 
© ſhewing you, how — 2 — 1 a 
6 "ok n friendſhip, at the ans — 
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. did not Tr. to make 
2 compliments to Mrs. Ben- 
concluſion of her ſperch 

in — laſt chapter: She dald her, that 
from the firſt moment of her acquain- 
tance the. had the ſtrongeſt inelination 
to her triendſhip; and that her deſires 
of that kind were aucb, incteaſed by 
hearing her ory. . ©. Indeed, Madam 
is s ſhe, © you ary. much too. Jena a 
vun yourlielf ; for they mani 
very 
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-t-vety little | candour, in my opinion, 
who look upon your caſe with any 
ſevere eye. To me, I aſſure you, 
« you appear highly the object of com- 
paſſion; and I always eſteem 


you as an innocent and an unfortu- 


© nate woman.“ e 

leave; but Mrs. Bennet ſo ſtrongly 
ſed her to ſtay to breakfaſt, that at 

length ſhe complied: indeed, ſhe had 

faſted ſo long, and her gentle ſpirits 


had been ſo agitated with variety of 


a ns, that nature 
ſeconded r — at, 64 

Whilſt maid -was 8 the 
tea. equipage, Amelia, with a little ſly- 
neſs in her countenance, aſked Mrs. 
Bennet, if Serjeant Atkinſon did not 
lodge in the ſame houſe with her: the 
other reddened ſo extremely at the queſ- 
tion, repeated the ſerjeant's name with 
ſuch helitation, and behaved fo auk- 
wardly, that Amelia wanted no farther 


confirmation of her ſuſpicions. She 


would not, however, declare them 
abruptly to the other, but began a 
diſſertation on the ſerjeant's virtues ; 
and after obſerving the great concern 
which he had manifeſted, when Mrs. 
Bennet was in her fit, concluded with 
ſaying, ſhe believed the ſerjeant would 
make the beſt huſband in the world; 
for that he had great tenderneſs of 
heart, and a gentleneſs of manners 
not often to be found in any man, 
ey 00 ſeldomer in perſons of his 


© And why vot in his rank? faid 
Mrs. Bennet. Indeed, Mrs. Booth, 
Ve rob the lower order of mankind 
of their due. I do not deny the force 
and power of education ; but when 
ve conſider how very injudicious is 
© the education of the better fort in 
general, how little they are inſtruc̃t- 
ed in the practice of virtue, we ſhall 
© not ex to find the heart much 
© improved by it. And even as to the 
head, how very flightly' do we com- 
* monly find it improved, by what is 
called a genteel education! I have 
* myſelf, I think, ſeen inſtances of as 
, t goodneſs, and as great under- 
L ſand; too, among the lower ſort 
ol people, as among the higher. Let 
© us com your ſerjeant, now, with 
© the who hath been the ſubject 
© of our converſation: on which fide 
, * 


AME LI A. 


lia, ſmiling, 


© balance to incline?” | 
How monſtrous then, - cries Ame- 
lia, © is the opinion of thoſe, who con- 
© ſider our matching ourſelves the leaſt 
© below us in degree, as a kind of con- 
© tamination !* 


A moſt abſurd and . prepoſterous 


«© ſentiment,” anſwered Mrs. Bennet, 
warmly ; how abhorrent from juſtice, 
© from common ſenſe, and from hu- 
* manity!\ but how extremely incon- 
* gruous. with a religion which 

6 og to know no difference de- 
; „ but ramks all mankind on the 
© footing of brethren ! Of all kinds of 
pride, there is none ſo unchriſtian as 
that of ſtation z in reality, there is 
none {© contemptible. Contempt, 
© indeed, may be faid to be it's own 
object; for my own part, I know 
none ſo deſpicable as thoſe who de- 
* ſpiſe others. 

I do affure you, faid Amelia, 
you ſpeak my on ſentiments. T 
* give you my word, I ſhould not be 
* aſhamed being the wife of an 
© honeſt man in any ſtation. , Nor, if 
© I had been much hi than I was, 


* ſhould I have thought myſelf degrad- 
© ed by calling 9 ſerjeant my 
huſband. 

* Since you have made this declara- 
© tion,' cries Mrs. Bennet, I am ſure 
© you will not be offended at a ſecret 
: am gong to mention to you. 

Indeed, my dear, anſwered Ame- 

I wonder rather you have 
* concealed it fo long; eſpecially after 
the many hints I have given you.” 

* Nay, pardon me, Madam, replied 
the other; I do not remember any 

« ſuch hints; and, perhaps, you do 
not even gueſs what I am going to 
« fay. My ſecret is this: that no 
© woman ever had fo ſincere, * 
ſionate a lover, as you have in 
© the ſerjeant. 

© IT a lover in the ſerjeant? I! cries 
Amelia, a little ſurprized. 

* Have patience, anſwered the other 
I ſay, you, my dear. As much fur- 


« prized as you appear, I tell you wn 
ru 


more than the truth; and yet it is 
truth you could hardly ex to hear 
© from me, eſpecially. with ſo much 
* good-humour ;z ſince I will, honeſtly 


© confeſs to you but What need - have 


« I to confeſs what I know- you ge 
4 y! 


171. 
4 would an impartal judge decide be 


7172 
. already ! rel me now lincerely, 


the other; © and Lam moſt happy in 


« faithful, op ” f 
paſſion, "that I was conſequently: eon- © frightened, my dear lady,” ä 
* ts of ſuch a den; and | 
MICE: dee good- '* Are 
© nels, modeſty, bravery, teritlerneſs, 
„ and, in a word, every human virtue? 


'< amorous, and 


'A'M E 


6 —4 t you gueſs? 
A Windes, and hope," faid 
at he is your huſband.” | 
2 Hei is, indeed, my huſband,” eries 


atiun. In honeſt truth, 


© yo b w 
0 TA e a EA 


you was every way the occaſion of my 
6 mg it. What you ſaid of bim, 
very greatly recommended him to my 
opinion; but he endeared Mmſelf to 


th 


me moſt by what he ſuid of you. 
In short, I have di 


© hath always loved J with-fuch 'a 


ſt, noble, 


« vinced his mind muſt poſſeſs all the 


7 + Benth my dear; but I was un- 


eaſy till T became myſelf the object of | 


4 Py uo e 


Amelia 1 q 2 I ſhall "forgive 


* 28 


really think," ſaid 


bbing me of ſuch a lover? or, 
what you banter me with 
r ou really 2 


'©£ could cha 


£ wi | 
© /degs you will not, 
J 


L IA. 


the had rarce'drank' 8 dich of tea before 


ſhe changed her mind; and ſaying ſhe 
would gen man and Wife, "defired 


- Mr. Atkinſon might 


xr rue 
: Thozwald anſwered, that her maſter 


that He <5 


jeant 3 infor bb 
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have ſent his lawyer to him, 
0 am going back with Mrs. El- 
© lifon this moment; but I beg ou 


Nach A 1 
© No, my dear, er 6 y_—_ for his ſake, and for 


© I only hope Ties 
„jeck: un 05 aſſured, ere is no 
6 greater vu erxor, 
© 18 impoſſible "For a man who loves 
cone woman, ever to love another, 
On the con it is certain, that a 
man who can an ſore one woman ſo well 
« at a diſtance, will love another better 
« that is nearer to him. Indeed, I 
* have heard one of the beſt huſbands 
«© in the world declare, in the preſence 
© of his wife, that be had always loved 
4 a incel/2wi adoration. Theſe 
< paſſions, which refide-only in very 
delicate aw mie 
c feed only on the delicacies there 
© ing; and leave all the fob 


enough of the delicacy too, 
Sr 


The tea 1 now ready, Mrs. 
Bennet,—or, if you pleaſe, for the fu- 
ture, Mrs. Atkinſon,—propoſed to call 
in her huſband ; but Amelia objected. 
She ſaid, ſhe ſhould be glad to fee him 
any other time, but was then in the ut- 
moſt hurry, as ſhe had been three hours 
ablznt from all ſhe moſt loved; however, 


it «aries Amelia. 


Ellifow ; 


vows (he „not % gown Mrs; i. 
„ſohl what is 'Mirs. Eliten to do? 
© I muſt and will go.“ 
Mrs. Atkinſon then” interpoſed, and 
begged-that ſhe would not hurry = 
ns, but compoſe © herſelf, and 
home to her gr whither the wou 1 


attend her. She comforted her with 


the thoughts,” that the - captain was in 
no inmediate danger; tat ſhe could 

) to him when ſhe would | and defired 

er to let the {erjeantreturn with Mrs. 
faying, ſhe might be of fer- 
vice, and that there was much wil- 
dom, and no kind of ſhame, in mak- 


ing ue * * 


5 9 EEEEES cries Amelia, a little 
come to herſelf, © hath done this bar- 
© barous action? 

One I am aſhamed to name,” cries 
the ſerjeant; * indeed, I had always 2 
very different opinion of him; Feould 
not have believed any thing but my 
own ears and eyes; but Pr. Har- 
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Dr. Narri f. eries , 
+ Well, then, there is ati err 
— workd ey ll never 
« have = good opinion. of any human | 


IE jeant begged that he ht 
23 * 


that if Amelia pleaſed to go home — 

would wait upon her. But ſhe did not 

chuſe too ſee X Ellen at this timę; 
4 Hy WE, 


' END OF THE 


SEVENTH BOOK, 


+ 
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17 


und little conſideration, ſhe re- 
ud Gr! where the was; and Mrs. 
Atkinſon agreed 


ke ſerjeant Gan Kan, . 


lia, in her coufuſion, never having 


once thought of o__ him joy on his 
marriage. 
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BOOK VIll. . 
CHAP. I. © You are a bailiff, then, ſays Booth. 


| © Iam an officer, Sir, anſwered the 
BEING THE FIRST CHAPTER OF other. Well, Sir, it is in vain to 
THE EIGHTH BOOK. © contend,” cries Booth; but let me 

© beg you will permit me only to ſtep 


a little backward to thoſe you, upon my honour, wherever you 
cireumſtances which led * pleaſe, but my wife hes violently ill 

p to the cataſtrophe men- there. O, for that matter, an- 
wy tioned at the end of the ſwered the bailiff, * you may ſet your 
laſt book. T bb heart zt eaſe. Ver lady, I hope, 
When Amelia went out in the morn- is very well. I aſſure you, ſhe is not 


xf 7 


ing, the left her children to the care of there; you will excuſe me, captain, 
her huſband. In this amiable office he * theſe are only ſtratagems of war. 


had been engaged near an hour; and * Bolus and wirtus, quis in a befleſs equi- 
was at that very time lying along on * riz?*—* Sir, I honour your learn- 
the floor, and his little things crawling ing, cries Booth, and could almoſt 
and playing about him, when a ow « ki you for what you tell me. I aſ- 
violent knock was heard at the door; * ſure you, I would forgive you five hun- 
and immediately a footman, running * dred arreſts for ſuch a piece of news. 
up ſtairs, acquainted him, that his la- Well, Sir, and whither am I to go 
dy was taken violently ill, and carried * with you?! -“ O, any where; where 
into Mrs. Chenevix's toy-ſhop. _ * your honour pleaſes,” cries the bai- 

Booth no ſooner heard this account, liff. © Then ſuppoſe we go to Brown's 
which was delivered with great ap- ( coffee · houſe, {aid the priſoner. * No, 


I of haſte and earneſtneſs, than anſwered the bailiff, * that will not 


leaped ſuddenly from the floor, and * do ; that's in the verge of the court. 
leaving his children roaring at the news —* Why, then, to the neareſt tavern," 
of their mother's illneſs, in ſtrit charge ſaid Booth. No, not to a tayern,' 
with his maid, he ran as faſt as his legs cries the other; that is not a place 
could carry him to the place: or to- of ſecurity ; and you know, captain, 
wards the place rather; for before he * ow honour is a ſhy cock ; I haye 
arrived at the ſhop, a gentleman ag Th © been after your honour theſe three 
im full butt, crying, Captain, whi- months. Come, Sir, you muſt go 
ther ſo faſt ?* th anſwered eager- to my houſe, if you pleaſe.—“ With 
ly, Whoever you are, friend, don't * all my heart, anſwered Booth, if 
© alk me any queſtions now.'— You it be any where hereabouts,'—* O, 
* muſt pardon me, captain anſwered * it is but a little ways off, replied the 
gentleman z but I have a little bailiff; it is only in Gray's Inn 
bulineſs with your honour. In ſhort, Lane, juſt by almoſt.' He then 
* captain, I have a ſmall warrant here called a coach, and deſired his priſoner 

* in my 2 againſt your honour, to walk in. 
* at the ſuit of one Dr, Harriſon..— Booth entered the coach without any 
' » $45 * : a * * * 1 . ſiſt ce, 


nds ac Oh ads anc. e 8 „ 


792 hiſtory muſt now look * to Mrs. Chenevix's, I will attend 
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de, which had — gm — 
to make, he ve plain - 
r 
the bailiff appeared to have ſeveral fol- 
lowers at hand, two of whom, beſide 
the commander in chief, mounted with 
him into the coach. As Booth was a 
ſweet-tempered man, as well as ſome- 
what of a philoſopher, he behaved with 
all the good-hutftour imaginable, and, 
indeed, with more than his companions ; 
who, however, ſhewed him what they 
call civility—that is, they neither ſtruck 
him nor ſpit in his face. - 

- Notwithſtanding the pleaſantry which 
Booth endeavoured. to preſerve, he in 
reality envied every labourer whom he 
faw paſs by him in his way. The 
charms of liberty. againſt his will ruſh- 
ed on his ryind; he could not avoid 
ſuggeſting to himſelf, how much more 
ha was the wretch, who 
without controul could repair to his 
homely habitation, and to his family, 
compared to him, who was thus vio- 
lently, and yet lawfully, torn away 
from the y of his wife and chil- 
dren! And their condition, eſpecially 
that of his Amelia, gave his heart many 
a ſevere and bitter pang. 

At length he arrived at the bailiff's 
manſion, and was uſhered into a room 
in which were ſeveral perſons. Booth 
deſired to be alone; upon which the 
bailiff waited on him up ſtairs, into an 
apartment, the windows of which were 
well fortified with iron bars; but the 
walls had not the leaſt outwork raiſed 
before them; they were, indeed, what is 
generally called naked, the bricks hav- 
ing been only covered with a thin plaiſter, 
which in many places was mouldered 


A The firſt demand made upon Booth 


was for coach-hire, which amounted 


to two ſhillings, according to the bai- 
=, account; that being juſt double 
fare. He was then aſked if 

he did not chuſe a bowl of punch; to 
which he having anſwered in the nega- 
tive, the bailiff replied, © Nay, Sir, 
* juſt as you pleaſe. I don't aſk you 
to drink, if you don't chuſe it; but 
« certainly you know the cuſtom: the 
* houſe is full of priſoners, and I can't 
6 —_ tlemen a room to themſelves 
for i * 1 ö ; 
Booth preſently took this. hint; in- 
deed it was a pretty broad one; and 
told the bailiff be ſhould not ſcruple 


— 
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to pay him his price; but, in fact, he 
bs bog — nec ar bo meals. * As 
© to that, Sir, cries the bailiff, * it is 
« juſt as your honour pleaſes. I ſcorn 
to impoſe upon any gentleman in mjs- 
* fortunes : I wiſh you well out of them, 
for my part. Your honour can take 
nothing amiſs of me; I only does my 


© duty, what I am bound to do; and 


as you ſays you don't care to drink any 

© thing, what will you be pleaſed to 

© have for dinner? | 
Booth then complied in beſpeaking 


a diſh of meat, and told the bailiff, he 


would drink a bottle with him after 
dinner. He then deſired the favour of 


pen, ink, and paper, and a meſſenger ; 
all which were 38388 procured | 


bim, the bailiff telling him he might 
ſend wherever he pleaſed, and repeat- 
ing his concern for Booth's misfor- 
tunes, and a hearty deſire to ſee the end 
of them. 

The meſſenger was juſt diſpatched 
with the letter, when who ſhould ar- 
rive but honeſt Atkinſon. A ſoldier 
of the guards belonging to the ſame 
company with the ferjeant, and who 
had known Booth at Gibraltar, had 


ſeen the arreſt, and heard the orders 


given to the coachman. This fellow 
accidentally meeting Atkinſon, had ac- 
quainted him with the whole affair. 

At the appearance gf Atkinſon, joy 
immediately overſpread the countenance 
of Booth, The ceremonials which paſ- 
ſed between them are unneceſſary to be 

ted. Atkinſon was ſoon diſpatch- 
Pe the attorney, and to Mrs. E liſon, 


as the reader before heard from his 


own mouth. 

Booth now greatly lamented that he 
had writ, to his wife. Te thought ſhe 
might have been acquainted with the 
affair better by the ſerjeant. Booth 


begged him, however, to do every thing 


in his power to comfort her, to affure 


her that he was in perfect health and 


good ſpirits, and to leſſen as much as 
poſſible the concern which he knew ſhe 
would have at reading tus letter. 

The ſerjeant, however, as the reader 


» hath ſeen, brought himſelf the firſt ac- 


count of the arreſt. Indeed, the other 


meſſenger did not arrive till a full hour 


afterwards, This was not owing to 
any ſlowneſs of his, but to many pre- 
vious errands which he was to execute 
before the delivery of the letter; for, 
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1 to 
with as — aRions as poſſible. 
Here to con- 


H er ma 
— — the the bail” ine of being 
a friend, was really an enemy to poor 
Booth; but, in fact, he was not ſo. 
His deſire was no more than to accu- 
2 -bonds ; for the bailiff was 
reckoned an honeſt and good ſort of 
man in his Way, and had no more ma- 
Sa the bodies in his cuſtody, * 
a butcher hath to thoſe in his: 
as the latter, when he takes his 
ite in hand, hath no idea but of the 
joints into which he is to cut the car- 
caſe; ſo the former, when he handles 
= _ hath no other deſign but to cut 
into-as many bail bonds 
le As to the life of the ani- 
0 poſi liberty of the man, they are 
thoughts which never W ome theraſeves 
on either. r 


CHAP. n. 


CONTAINING AN ACCOUNT OF ws; 


BOOTH” 8 FELLOW-SUFFERE RS. 


YEFORE we return to Ankita, 
we muſt detain our reader a little 
longer with Mr. Booth; in the cuſtody 


. of Mr. Bondum the bailiff, who 4. 


- © ſellers,” and he will 


med his priſoner, that he was wel- 
come to the liberty of the houſe with the 
other gentlemen. © 
Booth aſked , who thoſe eine 
were. One of them, Sir," ſays Mr. 
Bondurh, When bf ag writer or 
0 author, as He hath 
been here 2 five weeks, at the 
© fuit of 2 bookſeller, for eleven 
. s odd mon ; but he expects 
„to be diſch in a day or two; 
for he hath writ out the debt. He 
is now writing for five or fix book 
you ſome- 
times, when he ſits to it, a matter o 
e e a day: for he f is a 
very „but is 
to. be A ben Wo he wo 
* e ee five hours; but at other 
times T have known him at it above 
A ſixteen,'—" Aye!" cries Booth, 
© what are his uctions? at 


'C ä write? mon R 


„n 4 


try to load | bis poken} <-ogn 


© times over a bowl of . To 
© be ſure, it is all one as if one was in 
6 he parliament-houſe. It is 
2 2 t the con- 
© 'ſtitution of England n 
* form Man 
* out of a halter; but, faith, he makes 
© it out plainly to me, that all matters 
© are not as they ſhould be. L am all 
for liberty, for my part.'—* Is that 
3E 
Booth, * 1 
© had lived by | 
© liberty,'— That's, another matter, 
cries the bailiff; © that's all according 


* <4 thn; and bs fv rump:es beans, 


To be ſure, men muſt be obliged to 
1 their debts, or elſe there _—_ 
an end of. thing. 

deſired the bailiff to give him his. 
nion of liberty. Upon which, he 
fitated a moment, and then cried. out, 
0, it is a fine thing it is a 

6 and the conſtitution of 


debt; to which the bailiff anſwered, that 
797 an ya Be- 
r. ſays he, would it 
be the hardeſt thing-in the world 
* if z man could not arreſt another bop 
a juſt and lawful debt? Beides, Sir, 
— muſt be miſtaken: for how 
© could that ever be! Is not li | 
© the conſtitution of England? W 


4 is not the conſtitution as à man 


© may ſay - hereb 
that is the law and. 
that - 

Booth had a little the 
ns SS 
88383888 and told him be had 
made the matter very clear. Booth 
then - proceeded to enquire after che 
other gentlemen, his fellows in afflic- 
tion; upon which 'Bondum acquaint- 
ed him chat one of the priſoners was 4 
por fellow, 


conſtitution, 
and all 


© gentlemany” 


A, VP he OW TY A ß OE RET Is: 


He cälle himſelf 


nion, he is fit company for 12 — 


a 434-348 ESTFELOADRRATRHOLOS TL Cds hae at tan ator” a 


th drank only 
I intend. to 


renn 


or two, if he cannot find bail, which 
I ſuppoſe he will not be able to do; 
for every body ſays he is an undone 


c mary hath run out all he bath 
© by loſſes in buſineſs, and one way or 
other; and he hath a wife and ſeven 
children. Here was the whole fa- 


12 
7 
: 
S| 
of 
5 


I thought 


other place. To be ſure, I do 
reckon him as 
ſuch as you, Sir; but there is ano- 
iſoner in the houſe that I dare 
you will like very much. He is, 
eed, very much of a gentleman, 

ſpends his money like one. I 
© have had him only three days, and I 
am afraid he won't ſtay much longer. 
© They ſay, indeed, he is a gameſter; 
© but, what is that to me or any one, 


F524 s 


EE 


A 


© as long as a man a as a gentle- 
man 781 always Lan to ſpeak by 


people as I find. And, in my opi- 


lord in the land; for he very 
good cloaths, and money enough. He 
© 18 not here for debt, but upon a 
« judge's warrant for an aſſault and 
© battery; for the tipſtaff locks up here. 
The bailiff was thus haranguing, 
when he was interrupted by the arrival 
of the attorney, whom the truſty ſer- 
jeant had, with the utmoſt expedition, 
hed to relief 


found out, and diſp: 7 


of his diſtreſſed 


for whom, conſidering the ſituation in 
which we left her, the good-natured 
reader may be, perhaps, in no ſmall de- 
gree ſolicitous. 


CHAP. III. 


CONTAINING SOME EXTRAORDI- 
NARY BEHAVIOUR IN MRS. EL- 
LISON, ** 


H E ſerjeant being departed to con- 
* vey Mrs. Elliſon to the captain, 
his wife went to fetch Amelia's chil- 
Cen ta their mother. | | 


AME LI A. 


hearts to ſuggeſt it to themſelves. 


Amelia's concern for the diſtreſſes 
of her huſband was vated at the 
fight of her children. Good hea- 


yens!* ſhe cried, © what will, what can 


become of theſe poor little wretches ! 
© Why have I produced thele little 
creatures, only to give them a ſhare 
of poverty and miſery!” At which 
words ſhe embraced them eagerly in 
her arms, and bedewed thera buth with 
her tears. 

The children's eyes ſoon overflow- 
ed as faſt as thew mother's, though 


neither of them knew the cauſe of her 


affliction. + The little boy, who was 
the elder, and much the ſharper of the 
two, imputed the agonies of his mo- 
ther to her illneſs, according to the 


account brought to his father in his 
per company preſe ; 


nce. 

When Amelia became acquainted 
with the child's apprehenſions, the ſoon 
fatisfied him that ſhe was in a perfect 
ſtate of health; at which the little thing 
expreſſed t ſatis faction, and faid, 
he was glad ſhe was well again. Ame- 
lia told him ſhe had not been in the leaſt 
diſordered. Upon which the innocent 
cried out, * La!. how. can people tell 
* ſuch fibs! A great tall man told my 
« papa you bo muon very ill at Mrs. 
* Somebody's z and m r ps 

Laas and 


« preſently ran down ſtairs, 
« he 


would have broke his neck, to come 
to you. f 


O the villains! cries Mrs. Atkin · 
ſon;-* what a ſtratagem was here to 
© take away your huſband !' a 

© Take away !* anfwered the child: 
What, hath any body taken away pa- 
, E Sure that naughty hbbing man 
© hath not taken away papa? b 

Amelia begged Mrs. Atkinſon to ſay 
ſomething to. her children, for that hes 

rits were o 
herſelf into a chair, and gave a full 
vent to a paſſion almoſt too ſtrong for 
her 8 9 

The ſcene that followed, curing 
ſome minutes, is beyond my power 
deſcription z I muſt beg * 


children hung on the mother, whom 
they endeavoured in vain to comfort z 
as Mrs. Atkinſon did in vain —___ 
to pacify them, telling them all d 
be well, and they would ſoon. ſee their 
1 ength, partly by the Lan 
of Mrs, Atkinſon, partly from gonfi- 

n deration 


% 


177 


She then threw 


ö 


4 


; 1 

, od 
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© my 


* 


* 


wred by her tears, Amelia became a 
compoled. of | 
Nothing worth notice paſſed in this 
miſerable company front this time till the 
of Mrs. Elliſon from the bailiff's 

houſe ; and to draw out ſcenes of wretch- 


. edneſs to too great a length, is a taſk 


very uneaſy to the writer, and for which 


none but readers of a moſt gloomy 


complexion will think themſelves ev 


. obliged to his labours. | 


At length Mrs. Elliſon arrived, and 
entered the room with an air of gaiety 
rather miſbecoming the occaſion. When 
ſke had ſeated herſelf in a chair, ſhe told 
Amelia that the captain 'was very well, 
and in good ſpirits, and that he earneſtly 
deſired her to keep up her's. * Come, 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, * don't be diſ- 
c conſolate; I hope we thall ſoon be 


© able to get him out of his troubles. 


The debts, indeed, amount to more 
than I expected; however, ways 
© muſt be found to redeem him. He 
© muſt own himſelf guilty of ſome 
* raſhneſs in going out of the verge, 


.© when he knew to what he was li- 


© able; but that is not to be remedied, 
© If he had followed my advice, this 
© had not happened ; but men will be 
* headfirong.” 

© T cannot bear this, cries Amelia; 
© ſhall I hear that beſt of creatures 
© blamed for his tenderneſs to me 

Well, I will not blame him,” an- 
ſwered Mrs. Elliſon; I am fure I 
« propoſe nothing but to ſerve him: 
© and if you will | 
© him yourſelf, he will not long be a 


« priſoner,” 


41 do?” cries Amelia; © Oh, hea- 


e yens! is there a thing upon earth 
© Yes, there is a thing upon earth, 
ſaid Mrs. Elliſon, a a very eaſy 
hy muß too: and yet I will venture 
ife you ſtart when I propoſe it. 
And yet when I conſider that you 
are a woman of underſtanding, I 
* know not why I ſhould think fo; 
© for fure you muſt have too much 
« good-ſenſe to imagine that you can 
« cry your huſband out of priſon. If 


_ » . ©this would have done, I fee you have 
© almoſt cried your eyes out already. 


And yet you may dd the buſineſs by a 
much pleaſanter way than by crying 
and bawling,* 


1 


What do you mean, Madam!“ 
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defation of her Itle ces, and more, eres Amelia. © For my part, T cannot 
Perhaps, from the relief which ſhe had 8 | 


1 do as much to ſerve 


a, 
8 
% 


\ 


* gueſs your meaning . 
y ore I tell you, then, Madam," 
anſwered Mrs. Elliſon, I muſt inform 
© you, if you'do not already know it, 
© that the captain ĩs charged with aftions 
© to the amount of near five hundred 
'> Frm I am fare I would willing- 
ly be his bail; but I know my bail 
© would not be taken for that fum. 
© You muſt conſider, therefore, Ma- 
© dam, what chance you have of re- 
© deeming him; unleſs you chuſe, as 
c ps s ſome wives would, that he 
© ſhould lie all his life in priſon.” 

At theſe words Amelia diſcharged a 
ſhower of tears, and gave every mark of 
the moſt frantick grief. | | 

* Why there, now, cries Mrs. El- 
lifon ; „while you will indulge theſe 


extravagant ee how can you be 
© capable of iſtening to the voice of 


'© reaſon? I know T am a fool in con- 


© cerning myſelf thus with the affairs 
© of others. I know the thankleſs of- 
* fice I undertake; and yet I love you 
* ſo, my dear Mrs. Booth, that I can- 
© not bear to ſee you afflicted, and I 
© would comfort you, if you would 
© ſuffer me. Let me beg you to make 
© your mind eaſy ; and within theſe two 
days I will engage to ſet your huſband 
bat liberty, £24 

* Hark'e, child: only behave like a 
© woman of ſpirit this evening, and keep 
your appointment, notwithſtanding 
hat hath happened, and I am con- 
© yinced there is one who hath the power 
© and the will to ſerve ou. 
Mrs. Elliſon ſpoke the- latter part of 
her ſpeech in a . ſo that Mrs. 
Atkinſon, who was then en with 
the children, might not hear her; but 
Amelia ' anſwered aloud,” and © faid, 
What appointment would you have 
, nie ldap while evening??? 

Nay, nay, if you have forgot, cries 
Mrs. Elliſon, I will tell you more 
* another time; but come, will you go 
© home? My dinner is — by this 
© time, and you ſhall dine witk me.” 

© Talk not to me of dinners,” cries 
Amelia; my ſtomach is too full al- 
ready. | p , 

© Nay, but, dear Madam,” anſwered 
Mrs. Elliſon, * jet me beſeech you to go 
© home with me! do not care, ſays 
ſhe 3 to ſpeak before ſome 
1 8. 5 5 

I have no ſecret, Madam, in the 

| « world,” 


a —_— oY —_ - alu 
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I would not communicate to this la- 
* dy; for 1 ſhall always acknowled 

© the, higheſt obligations to her for the 
« ſecrets/the hath imparted to me.” 
Madam, faid Mrs; Elliſon, © I 


do not interfere with obligations, I 


am the lady hath obliged you ſo 
'* much; and 1 wiſh all people were 
« equally mindful of obligations. I 
© hope I have omitted no opportuni- 
C 1 of endeavouring to oblige Mrs. 
© Booth, as well as I have ſome other 
6 folks.” * / , 

© If, by other folks, Madam, you 
© mean me, (cries Mrs. Atkinſon, © I 
© confeſs, I ſincerely believe you in- 


© tended the ſame obligation to us both; 


© and I have the pleaſure to think it is 
© owing to me that this lady is not as 
much obliged to you as Iam.” 

© I proteſt, Madam, I can hardly 
4 your meaning, ſaid Mrs. El- 
on. Do you really intend to af- 
© front me, Madam? 

1 5 to 5 innocence and 
© virtue, if it be in my power, Ma- 
dam, ' anſwered the — © and (ure 
© nothing but the moſt eager reſolu- 
© tion to deſtroy it, eould induce you 
* to mention ſuch an appointment at 
© ſuch a time. | : 
LI did not expect this treatment from 
* you, Madam, cries Mrs. Elliſon: 
© ſuch ingratitude I could not have be- 
© lieved, had it been reported to me by 
© ahy other,” 

© Such impudence,* anſwered Mrs. 
Atkinſon, © muſt exceed, I think, all 
© belief: but when women once aban- 
© don that modeſty which is the charac- 
* teriſtick of their ſex, they ſeldom ſet 
© any bounds to their aſſurance. 

I could not have believed this to 
© have been in human nature, cries 
Mrs. Elliſon. Is this the woman 
© whom I have fed, have cloathed, have 
© ſupported! who owes: to my charity, 
and my interceſſions, that ſhe is not 
tat this day deſtitute of all the neceſ 
£ ſaries of life!" ' 


I own it all, anſwered Mrs. At- 


kinſon: and I add the favour of a 
© maſquerade-ticket to the number. 
s Could I have thought, Madam, that 
* you would, before my face, have 
© aſked another lady to go to the ſame 
place, with the ſame man! But I 
ak your pardonz I impute rather 
f pore aſſurance to you than you are 
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179. 
© miſtreſs of. Vou have endeavoured 
© to keep the aſſignation a ſecret from 
© me; and it was by mere accident 
only that I diſcovered it, unleſs there 
are ſome guardian angels that in ge- 
© ncral protet᷑t innocence and virtue, 


* though I may ſay I have not always 
. 


found them fo watchful.” 


E 


Indeed, Madam, faid Mrs. Elli- © 


fon, you are not worth my anſwer, 
nor will I ſtay a moment longer with 
* ſuch a perſon.— 80, Mrs. Booth, you 
© haye your choice, Madam, whether 
« you will gowith me, or remain in the 
* company of this lady.” 

If fo, M:dam,* anſwered Mrs. 
Booth, © I ſhall not be long in deter- 
© mining to ſtay where I am.* - 

Mrs. Elliſon tnen caſting a lock of 


great indignation at both the ladies, 
made a ſhort ſpeech full of invectives 


againſt Mrs. Atkinſon, and not with- 
out oblique hints of ingratitude agai 
poor Amelia; after which, ſhe burſt 
out of the room, and out of the houſe; 
and made haſte to her own home, in a 
condition of mind to which fortuge, 
without guilt, cannot, I believe, reduce 
any one. F T 
Indeed, how much the ſuperiority of 
miſery is on the fide of wickedneſs, may 
appear to every reader who will com- 
pare the , preſent ſituation of Amelia 
with that of Mrs. Elliſon. Fortune 
had attacked the former with almoſt 
the higheſt d of her malice. She 
was involved in a ſcene of moſt exqui- 
lite diſtreis; and her huſband, her prin- 
cipal comfort, torn violently from her 
arms; yet her ſorrow, however exqui- 
ſite, was all foft and tender; nor was 
ſhe without many conſolations. Her 
caſe, howeyer hard, was not abſolutely 
deſperate : for ſcarce any condition of 
fortune can be ſo. Art and induſtry, 
chance and friends, haye often relieved 
the maſt diſtreſſed circumſtances, and 
converted them into opulence. In all 
theſe ſhe had hopes on this fide the 
grave, and perfect virtue and innocence 
gave her the ſtrongeſt aſſurances on the 
other: whereas in the boſom of Mrs. 
Elliſon all was ftorm and tempeſt ; an- 
ger, revenge, fear, and pride, like fo 
many raging furies, poſſeſſed her mind, 
and tortured her with - diſappointment 
and ſhame. Loſs of reputation, which 
is generally irreparable, was to be her 
lot; loſs of friends is of this the cer - 
tain conſequence: all on this fide the 
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grave and comfortleſs; 
and endleſs miſery, on the other, cloſed 


9 me gloomy proſpect. 


Hence, my worthy reader, conſole 


- © thyſelf, that however few of the other 


good things of life are thy lot, the beſt 
of all things, which is innocence, js. 
always within thy own power; and 
though. fortune may make thee often 
unh ppy, ſhe can never make thee com- 
pleatly and irreparably miſerable with- 


out thy own conſent, 


-CHAP..I.. 


| CONTAINING, AMONG MANY MAr- 
TERS, THE EXEMPLARY: BEHA- 
VIOUR OF COLONEL JAMES. 


TX7ZHEN Mrs. Elliſon was de- 

parted, Mrs. Atkinſon n 
to apply all her art to ſooth and comfort 
Amelia, but was preſently prevented 
by her. I am aſhamed, dear Madam, 
faid Amelia, of having indulged my 
© affliftion ſo much at your expence. 
The ſuddenneſs of the occaſion is my 
4 only excuſe ; for had I had time to 
s ſummon my reſolution to my affiſt- 
* ance, I hope I am miſtreſs of more pa- 
* tience than you have hitherto ſeen me 
« exert, I know, Madam, in my unwar- 
© rantable exceſſes I have been guilty of 
many tranſgreſſions. Firſt, againſt 
that Divine will and pleature, with- 
© out whoſe permiſſion at leaſt no hu- 
© man accident can happen; in the 


©. next place, Madam, if any thing can 
© aggravate ſuch a fault, I have tranſ- 


+ preſſed the laws of friendſhip, as well 
* as decency, in throwing upon you 
* ſome part of the load of my grief; 
* and again, I have ſinned againſt com- 
© mon ſenſe, which ſhould teach me, 
* infteadof weakly and heavily lament- 
ing my misfortunes, to rouze-all m 
you to remove them, In this light, 
I am ſhocked at my own folly, and 
am reſelved to leave my children un- 
© dex your care, and go directly to m 
© huſband. © I may comfort tha 1 
* may aſſiſt him; I may relieve him. 
© There is nothing now too difficult for 
+ me to undertake.” 

Mrs. Atkinſon greatly approved and 
complimented her friend on all the for- 
mer part of her ſpeech, except what 
related to herſelf, on which ſhe ſpoke 
very eivilly, and I believe with great 
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truth; but as to her 
band, ſhe endeavoured to diſſuade her, 


at leaſt ſhe begged ber to defer it for 
the preſent, and till the ſerjeant return 


ed home. She then feminded Amelia, 


that it was now paſt five in the after- 
noon, and that ſhe had- not taken any 
refreſhment but a diſh of tea the whole 
day, and defred ſhe would give her 
leave to procure her a chick, or any 
thing ſhe liked better, for her dinner. 

Amelia thanked her friend, and ſaid 
ſhe would fit down with her to what. 
ever ſhe pleaſed ; © But if I do not cat," 
faid ſhe,'< I would not have you im- 
© pute it to any thing but want of ap- 
« petite : for I aſſure you, all things are 
© equally · indifferent to me. am 
© more ſolicitous about thele poor little 
© things, who have not been uſed to 
«© faſt to long. Heaven knows what 
may hereafter be their fate 

Mrs. Atkinien bid her hope the beſt, 
and then recommended the children to 
the care of her maid. | 

And now arrived a ſervant from 
Mrs. James, with an invitation to 
Captain Booth and his lady, to dine 
— the colonel the day after the next. 


This a little r Amelia; but 


after a ſhort conſideration ſhe diſpatch · 


ed an anſwer to Mrs. James, in which 


ſhe conciſely informed her of what had 
happened. | Ka 1 
0 The honeſt ſerjeant, who had been 
on his legs almoſt the whole day, now 
returned, and brought Amelia a ſhort 
letter from her huſband ; in which he 
gave her the moſt ſolemn affurances of 
is health and ſpirits, and be her, 
with great carneſtneſs, to take care to 
erve her own ; which it ſhe did, 
e ſaid he had no doubt but that they 
ſhould ſhortly be happy. He added 
ſomething of hopes from my lord, with 
which Mrs. Elliſon had amuſed him; 
and which ſerved only to deſtroy the 
comfort that Amelia received from the 
reſt of his letter. er! 7 
Whilft Amelia, the ſerj 2 and his 
lady, were engaged in a cold collation, 
for which purpoſe a cold chick was 
procured — tavern for the ladies, 
and two pound of cold beef for the ſer - 
jeant, a violent knocking was heart at 
the door; and preſently afterwards 
Colonel James entered the room. After 
proper compliments had _ the cole- 
nel told Amelia, that letter Was 


brought ta Mrs. James while they . 


ing to her hut. 


— 
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at table, and that on her ſhewing it 
him, he had immediately roſe up, made 
an apology to his company, and took 
a chair to her. He ſpoke to her with 
at tenderneſs on the occaſion, and 
her to make herſelf eaſy ; aſ- 

ſuring her, that he would leave nothin 
in his undone to ſerve her huſ- 
band. He then gave her an invitation, 
in his wife's name, to his on houſe, 

in the moſt preſſhag manner. 

Amelia returned him very hearty 
thanks for all his kind offers; but beg- 
ed to deeline that of an ment in 
is houſe. She ſaid, as could not 


leave her children, ſo neither could ſhe 


think of bringing ſuch a trouble with 
her into his family; and though the 
colonel gave her many aſſurances that 
her childben- as well as herſelf would 
be very welcome to Mrs. James, and 
even betook himſelf to entreaties, ſhe 
{till perſiſted obſtinately in her refuſal. 

In real truth, Amelia had taken a 
vaſt affection for Mrs. Atkinſon, the 
comfort of whoſe company ſhe could 
not bear to be ved of in her diſ- 
treſs : nor to exchange it. for that of 
Mrs. James, to whom ſhe had lately 
conceived no little diſlike. 

The colonel, when he found he could 
not prevail with Amelia to accept his 
invitation, deſiſted from any farther ſo- 
licitations. He then took a"bank-bill 
of fifty pounds from his pocket-book, 
and ſaid, * You will pardon me, dear 
Madam, if I chuſe to impute your 
« refuſal of my houſe rather to a diſ- 
© like of my wife, who I will not pre- 
« tend to be the moſt agreeable of wo- 
men — (all men,” ſaid he, ſighing, 
have not Captain Booth's fortune!) 
than to any averſion or anger to me. 
I muſt inſiſt upon it, therefore, to 
make your preſent habitation as eaſy 
to you as poſſible. I hope, Madam, 
, "_ will not deny me this happineſs ; 
c 


beg you will honour me with the 


acceptance of this trifle. He then 
© put the note into her hand, and de- 
© clared that the honour of touching 
© it, was worth a hundred times that 


0 8 0 

ax * proteſt, Colonel james, cried 
Amelia, bluſhing, I Know not what 
to do or ſay, your neſs ſo greatl 
© confounds me. Can I, who am 1 


« well acquainted with the man at 
. — Mr. Booth irony Rach 


* to-your generoſty, conſent that you 


— 
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* ſhould add more to a debt we neve# 
© can pay? F ; A 

The colonel & her ſhort, proteſt- 
ing that ſhe miſplaced the obligation; 
for that if to confer the higheit happi- 
neſs was to oblige, he was obliged to 
her acceptance. And I do aſſure you, 
Madam, ' faid he, © if this trifling ſum, 
© or a much larger, can contribute to 
your caſe, I ſhall conſider myſelf as 
the happieſt man upon earth, in being 
able to ark it; and you, Madam, 
© my greatelt in receiving 
do | Fg 1 

Amelia then put the ee in her 
pocket; and they entered into A Son- 
verſation, in which many civil things 
were ſaid on both ſides: but what was 
chiefly worth remark. was, that Ame- 
lia had her huſband almoſt conſtantly 
in her mouth, and the colonel never 
mentioned him. The former ſeemed 
defirous to lay all obligations, as much 
as poſſible, to the account of her huſ- 
band; and the latter endeavoured, 
with the utmoſt delicacy, to infinuate 
that her happineſs was the main, and, 
indeed, only point, which he had in 
view. 

Amelia had made no doubt, at the 
colonel's firſt appearance, but that he 
intended to go direQly to her huſband. 
When he dropped, therefore, a hint of 
his intention to viſit him next morning, 
ſhe appeared viſibly ſhocked at the de- 
lay. The colonel perceiving this, ſaid, 
© However inconvenient it may be, yet, 
Madam, if it will oblige you, or if 
« youdethire it, I will even go to- night. 
Amelia anſwered: * My huſband 
* would be far from defiring to de- 
rive any good from your inconveni- 
* ence, but if you put it to me, I muſt 
© be excuſed for ſaying, I defire no- 
© thing more in the world than to ſend 
© him. ſo great a comfort as I know he 
will receive from the preſence of fuch 
a. friend.*—* Then, to ſhew you, 
Madam, cries the colonel, * that I 
defire nothing more in the world than 
to give you pleaſure, I will go to him 
immediately.” 

. Amelia then bethought herſelf of 
the ſerjeant; and told the colonel, his 
old acquaintance Atkinſon, whom he 
had known at Gibraltar, was then m 
the houſe, and would cond him 


to the place. The ſerjeant imme- 
diately called in, paid his reſpects . to 


the colonel, and was acknowledged by 


him. > Y 
#-% 


182 
kim. They 


both immediately ſet for- 


dad; Amelia to the utmoſt cf her 


power preffing their departure. 
| Mrs, Atkinſon, now returned to 
Amelia, and was by .her acquainted 
with the colonel's late generoſity z for 
her heart ſo boiled over with gratitude, 
that ſhe could not conceal the ebulli- 
tion. Amelia likewiſe gave her friend 
a full narrative of the colonel's former 
behaviour and friendſhip to her huſ- 
band, as well abroad as in England; 
and ended with declaring, that he be- 
heved himto be the moſt generous man 
von 

Mrs. Atkinſon agreed with Amelia's 
_ concluſion; and faid, ſhe was glad to 
hear there was any ſuch man. They 
then ed with the children to the 
tea-table, where panegyrick, and not 
 feandal, was the topick of their conver- 
ſation z and of this panegyrick the co- 
lonel was the ſubject, both the ladies 


ſeeming to vie with each other in cele- 
brating the praiſes of his goodneſs, _ 
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” AVING left Amelia in as com- 
11 fortable a ſituation as could poſ- 
Phly be expected, her immediate diſ- 
trefles relieved, and her heart filled with 
great hopes from the friendſhip of the 
colonel; we will now return to Booth, 
who, when the attorney and ſerjeant 
had left him, received a viſit from that 
great author of whom honourable men- 
tion is made in our ſecond chapter. 
Booth, as the reader may be pleaſed 
to remember, was a pretty good maſter 
of the claſſicks; for his . though 
he deſigned his fon for the army, did 
not think it neceſſary to breed him up 
a blockhead, He 44 not, perhaps, 
imagine that a competent ſhare cf Latin 
and Greek would make his ſon either 


2 pedant or a coward, He conſidered + 


likewiſe, probably, that the life of a 
ſoldier is in general a life of idleneſs; 


and might think 'that the ſpare hours 
of an officer in country quarters would 
be as well employed with a book, as in 
_ Guntering about the fireets,  Joitering 


mac houſe, ſotting in a tavern, 
or in laying ſchemes to debauch and 
ruin a ſet of harmleſs, ignorant coun- 


Ken, 
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As Bocth was, therefore; what might 
well be called, in this age at leaſt, a 
man of learning, he began to. diſcourſe 
our author on ſubjects of literature. 
© I think, Sir, ſays he, that Doctor 


Swift hath bern rally allowed, 
by the criticks in chis kingdom, to be 


© the greateſt maſter ef humour that 
© ever wrote. Indeed, I allow him to 
© have ſed moſt admirable talents 


of this kind z and if Rabelais was his 


* maſter, I think, he proves the truth 
© of the common Greek proverb, that 
© the ſcholar is often ſuperior to the 
© maſter. As to Cervantes, I do not 


think we can make any juſt compa- 


© ron :. for though Mr. Pope compli- 
ments him with . ſometimes taking 
Cervantes ſerious air I Iremem- 


© ber the paſiage,' cries the author z 
$545 n \ I: N 
O thou, whatever title pleaſe thine ear, 


-© Dean, Drapier, Bickeritaff, or Gulliver; 


© Whether you take Cervantes' ſerious air, 
© Orlaughand ſhake in Rabelais eaſy chair. 


Von are right, Sir, ſaid Booth; 
© but though I ſhould agree that the 
doctor hath ſometimes condeſcended 
© to imitate Rabelais, I do not remem- 
© ber to have ſeen in his works the leaſt 
attempt in the manner of Cervantes. 
But there is one in his own way, and 
«- whom I am convinced he ſtudied above 
© all others: you gueſs, I believe, I 
© am going to name Lucian. This 
« author, I fay, I am convinced he fol- 
© lowed : but I think he followed him 
© at a diſtance; as, to ſay the truth, 
« every other writer. of this Kind hath 
done in my opinion; for- none, I 
© think, bath yet equalled him. I 
* agree, indeed, entirely with, Mr. 
Maile, in his diſcourſe on the age of 
the Philopatris, when he gives him 
© the epithet of the incomparable Lu- 
cian; and incomparable, I believe, 
he will remain, as long as the lan- 
© guage in which he wrote ſhall endure. 
© What an inimitable piece of humour 
© 18 his Cock ! I remember it very 
© well,” cries the author; © his ſtory of 
a Cock and a Bull is excellent.” 
Booth ſtared at this, and. aſked the 
author what he meant by the Bull. 
« Nay,' anſwered. he, I don't know 
very well, upon my foul... It is 3 
long time ſince I read him. I learned 
him all over at ſchool, I have not read 


him much ſince.—. And Pra, J 


” aa 
© N® ©®..0 I. 0..& atmnebkebi=n}k oa ©. hp ² culled, ² A obs tre ate 


.- we 


SaSa0a0aHFwag any os -6e 


ö 
, 

5 
£ 
d 
$ 
0 
h 
* 
Ce 
Mt 
1 - 
i- 
8 
1 


faid he, how do you like his Pharſalia? 
Don't you think Mr. Rowe's tranſ- 
lation a" very ſine one? Booth re- 

ied, © I- believe we are an of 

different" authoryg, The Pharſalin, 
«which Mr. Rowe tranſlated, ' was 
« written by Lucan; but I have been 
« ſpeaking of Lucian, a Greek writer, 
and, in my opinion, the greateſt in 
© the humorous wiy that ever the world 
C uced.— Aye l cries the author, 
« he was indeed ſo, a very excellent 
«writer, indeed. I fancy a tranſlation 
© of him would ſell very well.“ I do 
not know; indeed, cries Booth. A 
good tranſlation of him would be a 
vuluable book. I have ſeen a wretch- 
© ed' one, publiſhed by Mr. Dryden, 
© but tranſlated by others, who in many 
© places' have miſunderſtood - Luciah's 
© meaning, and have no where 'pre- 
© ſerved the ſpirit of the original. 
© That is great pity, ſays the author. 
Pray, Sir, is he well tranſlated into 


French? Booth "anſwered, he could 


not tell; but that he doubted it very 
much, having never ſeen a good ver- 
ſion into that language, out of the 
Greek. To confeſs the truth, I be- 
© lieve,* ſaid he, © the French tranfla- 
© tors have generally conſulted the 
Latin only; which, in ſome of the 
© few Greek writers I have read, is 
© tolerably bad. And as the Englifli 
© tranſlators, for the moſt part, pur- 
© ſue the French, we may eaſily guels, 
© what ſpirit thoſe copies of bad copies 
© muſt preſerve of the original. 
©Egad,' you are a ſhrewd gueſſer, 
cries the author. I am glad the 
© bookſellers have not your 1agacity. 
© But how ſhould it be otherwile, con- 
ſidering the price they pay by the 
© ſheet > The Greek, you will allow, 
is a hard language; and there are 
5 few gentlemen that write, who can 
read ĩt without a good lexicon, Now 
© Sir, if ws were to afford time to fin 
out the true meaning of words, 4 
« gentleman would not get bread and 
© cheeſe by his work. If one was to 
© be paid, indeed,” as Mr. Pope was 
for his Homer Pray, Sir, don't 
* you think that the beſt tranſlatiom in 
* the world 7** wn Peg, | : 
© Indeed, Sir, cries Booth, I think, 
though it is certainly a' noble para- 
8 „ and of itſelf a fine poem, yet, 
in ſome places, it is no tranſtativn 
at all. the very beginning, for 


- 
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© inſtahce, he hath not rendered the 
true force of the author, Homer in- 
© vokes his Muſe in the five firſt lines 
© of the THiad'y” and,” at the end of the 
“fifth, he gives his'reaſon; 
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© For all theſe things,” fays he, were 
brought about by the decree of Jupi- 
© ter; and, therefore, he ſuppoſes their 
true ſources are Known only to the 
© deities, Now, the tranſlation takes 
© no more notice of the ak, than if no 
© ſuch word had been there,” * 
Very poſſibly,” anſwered the au- 
thor; it is a long time fince I read 
© the original. Perhaps, then, he fol- 
© lowed the French tranſlations, I 
c —_ indeed, he talks much in the 
© notes bf Madam Dacier, and Mon- 
© fieur Euſtathius. g | 
Booth had now received conviction 
enough of his friend's knowledge of 
the Greek language; without attempt- 
ing, therefore, to ſet him right, he 
made a ſudden tranſition to the Latin. 
Pray, Sir,” ſaid he, as you have 
© mentioned Rowe's tranſlation of the 
© Pharſalia, do you remembet how he 
© hath — that paſſage in the 
character of Cato? ; Ay 


—ereriſine buic maximus uſuns _ 
© Progenies zurbi pater eft, urbique maritus, 


For I apprehend that paſſage is gene- 
© rally mifunderſtood.** Fe 

I really do not remember,“ anſwer- 
ed the author. Pray, Sir, what do 
vyou take to be the meaning ?* 
I apprehend,” Sir, replied Booth, 
© that by theſe words, urbi pater ff 
© wrbique maritus, Cato is repreſented 
<..as the father and huſband of the city 
© of Rome." N 
Very true, Sir,“ cries the author; 
© very fine, indeed! Not only the fa- 
© ther of his country, but the huſband 
* too; very noble, truly!” | 
Pardon me, Sir, cries Booth, I 
© do not conceive that to have been 
© Lucan's meaning, If you pleaſe to 
© obſerve the context: Lucan, having 
© commended the temperance of Cato, 
© in the inſtances' of ' diet and cloaths, 
proceeds to venereal pleaſures ; of 
< which, ſxys the poet, his principal uſe 
© was pugereation ; then he adds, urbi 
pater oft, urbigue 1 j that he be- 
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Booth was 
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£4 I did not think of it. It 
© 1s much finer than the other. Urbis 


© urbis maritus. It is certainly as you 


* 


© fay, Sire 
fied of the author's profound learning; 
however, he was willing to try him a 
fore, What was his opinion of Lucan 
in g and in what claſs of writers 
he ranked bim, : 
. The author ftared a little at this 


queſtion ;, and after ſome heſitation, * 


anſwered, , * Certainly, Sir, I think he 
© 1s a fine, writer, and a very great poet. 
Lam very much of the ſame opi- 
« bien, cries Boch; * but where do 
« you claſs him? next to what poet do 
you place him? | 
Let me fee,” . cries the author, 
« whiere do I claſs him — next to whom 
do I. place him Aye - Why! 
R PREY 
„Why, ſurely,” cries Booth, if he 
© js not to be placed in the firſt rank, 
«© with Homer and Virgil, and Milton; 


© I think clearly, he 1s at the head of 


the ſecond ; before either Statius, or 
« Silius Italicus — though I allow to 
bench of theſe their merits 3 but, per- 


© haps, an epick poem was beyond the 


genius of either. I own, I have of- 


© ten thought, if Statius had ventured 

© no farther than Ovid or Claudian, he 

< would have ſucceeded better ; for his 

© Sylvz are, in my opinion, much bet- 
8. 


© ter than his Thebai 


© I believe, I was of the ſame opinion 


formerly, ſaid the author. 


And for what reaſon have you al- 


tered it ?* cries Booth. 


© two for the magazines 
© intend to wrife any more; 


—_ 
a 
| * gentleman is peed for his time. 


ther it be in proſe 
they make 80 difference; to forſake the; 


. 0 + 


3 A'MELhAs - WY 
came. a father and a huſband, for the © ther 
2 of the.caty,!; 1; 2 55411 ON ney hn. 


ron my word, that's true, cries nas there is to a taylor, between mak- 
he.awthor « inga plain and a 


pater efi——what is the other aye - 


ing. Goods of that ſort 


« little abuſe on ſome living charac- 
© ters. of note, you cannot fail of ſuc- 


«© cels. * 
, © Upon my word, Sir, cries Booth, 
© you have inſtructed me. I 


greatly 

* could not have imagined there had 
© been ſo much regularity in the trade 
© of writing, as you are pleaſed to men 
© tion: by what I can perceive, the pen 
2 


{GE of n * 
© Alas, Sir l * author, 


.* it is over-ſtocked. 
s over-ſtocked. 
* ragement to merit, 

© have been theſe five years ſoliciting 2 
* ſubſcription for my new tranſlation 

of Ovid's Metamorphoſes ; with notes 
explanatory, hiſtorical, and critical 
© and I have ſcarce collected five hun- 
The mention of | this, tranſlation 2 
little ſurpriaed Booth; nos only as the 

author had juſt declared his intention: 
rugeful male ; but for 


The market is 
There is no encou- 


no patrons. I 
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other reaſons, which he had col- 
from his converſation with our 
author, he little "to hear of 
a propoſal to tranſlate any of the Latin 
poets. He proceeded, ore, to 
catechiſe him a little farther : and by 
is anſwers was fully ſatisfied, that he 
the very fame acquaintance with 
Ovid, that he had appeared to have 
with Lucan. wb: 


The author then pulled out a bundle 


s for his 
: and addreſ- 
ſing elf to Booth, ſaid, Though 
the place in which we meet, Sir, is 
an improper place to ſolicit favours 
© of this kind; yet, perhaps, it may be 


of papers, containi 
TY and receipts 


* in power to ſerve me, if you will 
„ Tout kets with ſome of 


< theſe." was juſt offering at an 
excuſe, when the bailiff introduced Co- 
lonel James and the ſerjeant. 
The ed viſit of a beloved 
friend to àa man in affliftion, ' «ſpecially 
in Mr. Booth's fituation, is a comfort 
which can ſcarce' be equalled ; not 
barely from the hopes of relief, or re- 
dreſs by his affiſtance, but as it is an 
evidence of fincere friendſhip, which 
ſcarce admits of any doubt or ſuſpicion. 
Such an 'inftance doth, indeed, make 
a man amends for all ordinary troubles 
and diſtreſſes; and we ought to think 
ourſelves gainers, by having had ſuch 
an opportunity of diſcovering, that we 
are poſſeſſed of one of the moſt valuable 
of all human poſſeſſions. _ 
Booth was ſo tranſported at the fight 
of the colonel, that he dropped the pro- 
fals which the author bd put into 
is hand, and burſt forth into the higheſt 
profeſſions of gratitude to his friend, 
who behaved very properly on his ſide, 
and faid every thing which became the 
mouth of a friend on the occafion. 
It is true, indeed, he ſeemed not 


moved equally either with Booth or the 


ſerjeant, both whoſe eyes watered at 
the ſcene. © In truth, the colonel, though 


a very generous man, had not the leaſt 


2 of tenderneſs in his difpoſition. 
is mind was formed of thoſe firm 


materials, of which Nature ſormerly 
hammered out the Stoick, and upon 
which the ſorrows of no man living 


could make an impreffion. A man of 


danger, will fight for the perſon he calls 
his Fiend 5 Tj 


and. the man that hath but 


little value for his money will give it 


this temper, who > much value 
ö 
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him; but fuch friendſhip is never to be 
abſolutely depended on; for whenever 
the favourite paſſion interpoſes with it, 
it is ſure to fubſide, and vaniſh into air. 
Whereas the man, whoſe tender difpo- 
ſition really feels the miſeries of aho- 
ther, will endeavour to relieve them for 
his own ſake; and, in ſuch à mind 
friendſhip will often get the ſuperiority 
over every other paſſion. : 
But from whatever motive it ſprung, 
the colonel's behaviour to Booth ſeem- 
ed truly amiable; and fo it a 
the a , who took the — 


to applaud it in à very florid ab | 
which the reader, when he recolle&t: 


that he was a ſpeech-maker by pro- 
feſſion, will not be ſurprized at; nor, 
perhaps, will be much more ſurprized, 
. Nr. l . 
clapping a fal into the colonel” 
bas „ Hollis at the ſame time, : 
receipt very viſible in his nm. 

e colonel received both, and gave 
the author a/ guinea in exchange, which 
was double the ſum mentioned in the 
receipt; for which the author made a 
low bow, and „ politely took his 

I tu 


leave, faying. ppoſe, gentlemen 
* you may have ſome private buſine 
together. I heartily wiſh a ſpeedy 


* end to your confinement; and I con- 
« gratulate you on the poſſeſſing fo 
6 b ſo noble, and fo generous a 
6 — * g 


CH AP. „ 5h 


WHICH INCLINES RATHER TO 8A. 
TIRE THAN PANEGYRICK. 


HE colonel had the eùrioſity to 
„ 
eman in the vu e 
had Keck” 6 i him inn fore = 
guinea, with ſo much eaſe and dexte- 
rity. Booth anſwered, he did not know 
his name; all that he knew of him 
was, that he was the moſt impudent 
and illiterate fellow he had ever ſeen ; 
and that, by his own account, he was 
the author of moſt of the wonderful 

uctions of the age. © Perhaps,” 
id he, it may look uncharitable in 


© me to blame you for your ſity; 


© but I am convinced the tellow hath 
© not the leaſt merit or capacity ; aud 
© you have ſubſcribed to the moſt hor- 
2 

a2 


© I care 


3 
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- 1©, Tere not a farthing what he pub- - 


© liſhes,” cries the colonel. © Heaven 

©, forbid, I ſhould be obliged. to read 
„ half. the nonſenſe I have ſubſcribed 
to!” | - 1 | ; 

But, don't you think, ſaid Booth, 
* that by ſuch indiſcriminate encou- 
ragementgf authors you do a real miſ- 
chief to the ſociety ? By propagating 
the ſubſcriptions of ſuch fellows 

people are tired, out, and with- hold 
* tbeitz contributions to men of real 
merit; and, at the ſame time, you 
are contributing to fill the world, not 
© only with nonſenſe, but with all the 
ene: indecency, and grafine- 
© neſs, with which the age gunfles 
© and with, which all bad writers ſup · 
© ply the defet of genius," 1 
1 pn !' cries the colonel, I never 
© conſider theſe matters. Good or bad, 
©. it is all one to me; but there's an ac- 
© quaintance, of mine, and a man of 
© great wit too, that thinks the worſt 


W Sa 


© the beſt, as they are the ſureſt to make 


bim laugh.” | 

. © Taſk pardon, Sir, ſays the ſerjeant; 
© but I wiſh your honour would conſi- 
der your own. affairs a little; for it 
© grows late in the evening.” | 

The ſerjeant ſays true, anſwered 
the colonel. ,* What is it you intend 
r 

© Faith, colonel, I know not what 

© I thall do. My affairs ſeem ſo irre- 
© parable, that I have been drivin 
them, as much as poſſibly I could, 
from my mind. If I was to ſuffer 
* alone, I think I could bear them with 
© ſome philoſophy; but when I con- 
« fider-who axe to be the ſharers in my 
fortune — the deareſt of children, and 
the beſt, the worthĩeſt, and the nobleſt 
© of women — pardon me, my dear 
« friend! theſe ſenſgtions are ahove me; 
they convert me into a woman; they 
drive me to deſpair, to madneſs. 
The colonel adviſed bim to com- 
mand himſelf; and told him, this was 
not the way to retrieve his fortune, 
© As to me, my dear Booth, ſaid he, 
4 you know you may, command. me is 
fur as is really. withi my power. 
Booth anſwered eagerly, that he was 
ſo far from expeftingany more favours. 
from the colonel, that he had reſolved. 
not to let him know any thing of his 
misfortune. * No, my dear. friend, 
cries he, Lam too much obliged to 


U A -w ela a, 


A 


e himſelf ho 220 him, 3nd 
or 


him to give an account e 
debt or debts for which he was detained 
in that, horrid place. 
Booth Frag * | cons pot be 
very exact; but he feared it was up- 
_ of four hundred pounds, 7 


It is but three hundred pounds, 


© indeed, Sir,“ cries the ſerjeant; if 
© you can raiſe, three hundred pounds, 


75 e a free man this moment. 
Booth, who did not apprehend the 
generovs meaning of the ſerjeant, as 
ell as, 1 belieye, the reader will, an- 
wered; he was miſtaken z that he had 
computed his debts, and they amounted 
to upwards of four hundred pounds; 
nay, that the bailiff had ſhewn him 
writs for above that ſum. 
Whether your. debts are three or 
four hundred, cries the colonel, 
© the preſent buſineſs is to give bail 
only; and then you will have ſome 
<- time to try your friends. I think you 
© might get a company abroad, and 
© then I would advance the money on 
© the ſecurity of half your pay; and, 
© in the mean time, I will be one of 
© your bail with all my heart.“ | 
While Booth poured forth his grati- 
tude for all this kindneſs, the ſerjeant 
ran down ſtairs for the hailiff,and ſhortly. 
after returned with him into the room. 
The bailiff being informed that the 
colonel offered to be bail for his pri- 
ſoner, anſwered a little ſurly, * Well, 
© Sir, and who will be the other? You 
know, I ſuppoſe, there muſt be two; 
and I muſt hae time to enquire after 
them.” Ft | ; 
The colonel replied, * I believe, Sir, 
I am well known to be reſponſible 
for a much larger ſum than your de- 
mand on this gentleman; but if your 
forms require two, I ſuppoſe the ſer- 
jeant here will do for the other.“ 
I don't know the ſerjeant, nor you 
either, Sir, cries Bondum ;; and if 
op l ourſelves bail for the 
gentleman, P moſt have time to en- 
" quire after you,” 
'You need very little time to enquire 
after me," ſays the colonel, * for 1 
can ſend for ſeveral of the law, whom 
I ſuppoſe yo know, to ſatisfy you; 
but, conſider, it is very late. 
© Yes, Sir, 'anſwered Bondum; 1 
do conſider; it is too late for the cap- 
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Wbat do you, mean. by too late? 
cries the colonel. "Pr 

Imean, Sir, that I muſt ſearch the 
* office, and that is now ſhut up; for if 
© my lord mayor, and the court of al- 
« dermen would be bound for him, I 


* 


« would, not diſcharge him till I had 
c ſearched the office." dank col 

How, Sir,“ cries the colonel; © hath 
© the law of England no more re 
© for the liberty of the ſubject, than 
© to ſuffer ſuch fellows as you to detain 
* a man in cuſtody for debt, when he 
can give undeniable ſecurity ?? 
Don't fallow me, ſaid the bailiff; 
Lam as good a fellow as yourſelf, 
I believe, though you have that rib» 
band in your hat there. |; 
Do you know who you are ſpeak- 
c ing to d ſaid the ſerjeant. Do you 
know you are talking to a colonel of 
ee 

* What's a colonel of the army to 
© me?” cries the bailiff. © I have had 
as good as he in my cuſtody before 
now. 
And a member of parliament,” 
cries the ſerjeant. | 

© Is the gentleman a member of par · 
« lament ? Well, and what harm have 
I ſaid? Iam ſure, I meant no harm, 
© and if his honour is offended, I aſk 
his pardon : to be ſure, his honour 
© muſt know that the ſheriff is anſwer- 
© able for all the writs in the office, 
though they were never ſo many, 
and I am anſwerable to the ſheriff. I 
am ſure the captain can't ſay that I 
have ſhewn him any manner of inci- 
« vility fince he hath been here.— And 
I hope, honourable Sir, cries he, 
turning to the colonel, you don't 
take ny thing amiſs that I ſaid, or 
meant by way of diſreſpect, or any 
* ſuch matter. I did not, indeed, as 
the gentleman here ſays, know who 
I was ſpeaking to; but I did not ſay 
« any thing uncivil, as I know of, and 
© I hope no offence," i 

The colonel was more eaſily pacified 
than might have been — and 
told the bailiff, that if it was againſt 
the rules of law. to diſcharge Mr. 
Booth that evening, he muſt be con- 
tegted, - He then addreſſed himſelf to 
his friend, and began to preſcribe com- 
fort and patience to him, ſaying, he 
muſt reſt {atisfied with his confinement 
that night, and the next morning he 
promaled to viſit him again, 
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Booth anſwered, chat as for him - 
ſelf, che lying one night in any pies 
was very little worth his regard, You 
and I, my dear friend, have both { 
our evening in a woxie ſituation tl 
© I ſhall in this houſe. All my con- 
© cern.is for my poor Amelia, whoſe. 
« ſufferings on account of my abſence 
© I know, and 1 feel with yr 2 
: ured 
* 
0 


tenderneſs. - Could I be the - 
was tolerably eaſy, I could he con- 
tented in chains, or in a dungeon,” 
Give yourſelf no. concern on her 
account, ſaid the colonel, © I will 
wait on her myſelf, though I break 
an engagement for that purpoſe, and 
will give her ſuch aſſurances as I am 
convinced will make her perfectly 
ſ To 0 p , 
Booth embraced his friend, and 
weeping over him, paid his acknows 
ledgments with tears for all his good- 
nels. In words, indeed, he was not 
able to thank him; for gratitude, join- 
ing with his other paſſions, almoſt 
choaked him, and ſtopped his utterance. 
After a ſhort ſcene, in which nothi 

pany worth recounting, the colon 

id his friend good. night; and leavin 
the ſerjeant with him, made the beit 
his way back to Amelia. 
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WORTHY A VERY SERIOUS PE- 
RUSAL, 


HE colonel found Amelia fitting 
very diſconſolate/with Mrs. At- 
kinſon.. He entered the room with an 
air of great gaiety, aſſured Amelia that 
her huſband was perfectly well, and 
that he hoped the next 4 he would 
again be with ber. 

Amelia was a little comforted at 
this account; and vented many grate - 
ful expreſſions to the colonel for his 
unparalleled friendſhip, as ſhe was 
pleaſed to call it. She could not, how- 
ever, help giving way ſoon after to a 
ſigh at the thoughts of her huſband's 
bondage, and declared that night would 
be the longeſt ſhe had ever known, 
This lady, Madam, cries the co- 
lonel,  « muſt endeavgur to make it 
© ſhorter; and if you will give mg 
„leave, 1 will join in the ſame cndea- 
© your.* Then, after ſome more con- 
lolatoty ſpeeches, the colonel attempted 

W 


E 5 
Aae at 


>! 5 Fadb: colonel, id Amelia,» 
f r 
„ there muſt be a 


- * Dye iy word, Madam, did the 
„ © you now do me no more than 
© juſtice. I have, and always had, the 
© utmoſt indifference for ſuch pleaſures, 
© Indeed, T hardly allow them 
nth if they fs — — 
7 ft is in a 1 


* opinion, the 50 end mn 
* lead us to che nebel ple: plea- 


Mae Amelia bernd 1 — diſ- 
5 5 on N ſhe 
1 ſeveral times wedly a at * co- 

Las the hero of her tale. 

The colonel highly applauded all her 
ſentiments; and when he could not 
avoid taking the compliment to him- 
ſelf, he received it with a moſt reſpectful 
dow. He then tried his hand likewiſe 
at W in whack he found means 
to all Amelia's panegyrick in 
Bea, od though * did with all 
poſſible delicacy, yet a curious obſeryer 
might have been apt to ſuſpect that it 
was chiefly on her account that the co- 
lonel had avoided the maſquerade. 

In diſcourſes of this kind they paſſed 
ned evening, till it was very late, the 

font! never offering to ſtir from his 
oy ke Rk * had mo one; 

e ght, perhaps, t 
obliged him to Fee. N 
As ſoon às he was gone, Me. At- 
kinſon faid” to Mrs, Booth, I think, 
Madani, you told me this "a 
* that the 81 net was married.” 

Amelia anfwered, ſhe did ſo. 
I think, likewiſe, Madam,* faid 
Mrs. Atkin fon, you was acquainted 
© with the lon $ Ny. 8 

Amelia anfwered, that the had been 

extremel 1 * with her abroad. 
1 oung, and handſome ?* 
kad Mrs. A 


Amelia anſwered; en 


nlon, * In N, pray, 
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© was it = match'of love'or © 
© zxnce?” _ BY 2 
entirely lore, 
ſhe believed, on his gde: for chat 
lady had little or no fortune. h 
Ia very glad wo hear it, id Mrs 
Atkinſon :''*'for I am fure the colonel 
is in love with I think, 
© T never ſaw a more luſcious oy eb 
c = drawn than red) wm ok 
eaſed to give us 28 — 
0 «bf Fendi. J have read, indeed, 
1 Damon and 


great friends of 
« «fly a 1 es mer myſelf 
« tha ble of a friend 
c — fel, "bak 2+ for that fine: { Joint 
c der, d clicats elt 
4 leaſed to to 
4 thb 
0 


eleribe, 1 am convinted 


muſt ge a beand a ſhe to the 


compoſi 
n my word, dear, are 
. Allen, eries Abs. . 
© had known the triendſhip which hath 
always ſubſiſted between the colonel 
and my huſband, you would not ima- 
« pine it poſſible for any deſcription to 
exceed it, Nay, I think his behavi- 
* our this very day is ſufficient to con- 
* vince you. 

© Town what he hath done to-day 
© hath great merit, ſaid Mrs. Atkin- 
ſon; * and yet from what he hath — 


C Con py ob will pardon me, de 
Madam; 3 is Tak too Ges 


© ſighted in my ae, nay, I 


© am afraid I um even impertinent.“ 
Fie upon it,“ cries Amelia; — * 
© can you talk in that ſtraĩn! Do 

© im wed ptr & ctremo 2 
6 teak what you 5 think with eee 

0 dom.“ 

Did he not then,” aid Mrs. At- 
kinſon; the words, the fineft 
* woman in the world, more than once? 
© Did he not make uſe of an expreſſion 
which might have become the mouth 
of -Oroondates himſelf ? If T remem- 
© ber, the words were theſe : that had he 
6 Lows 1 the Ss he 1 * 
* have thought it more glory to 
« wiped off 5 from che bright Ne 
« of Statira, than to have conquered 
C mx worlds. 

id he ſay Wi“ cries Amelia; 1 
© think he Fr ſay ſomething like it ; 
but my thoughts were ſo full of my 
« buſbayd that I took little notice. But 


h d you infer fro hat he 
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© ſaid? 1 hope you don't think he is in 
© love with me!” wt | 

81 he doth not think ſo himſelf, 

Mrs.. Atkinſon: though 

« when he mentioned the bright eyes 

„of Statira, he fixed his own eyes on 


c with the moſt languiſhing air 


« ever beheld.” | 
Amelia was to anſwer, when 
the ſerjeant arrived, and then ſhe im- 


mediately fell to enquiring after her 
huſband; and received ſuch ſatis factory 
anſwers _ __y oP 1 con 
cerning him, that ſhe e 

pleaſure. Theſe ideas fo pofſeſed her 
mind, that without once caſting her 
thoughts on any other matters, ſhe took 
her leave of the ſerjeant and his lady, 
and repaired to bed to her children, in 
a room which Mrs. Atkinſon had pro- 
vided her-in the ſame houſe ; where we 


will at preſent wiſh her a good night, 
CH AP. VIII. 

CONSISTING OF GRAVE MATTERS, 

HILE innocence and chear- 


ful hope, in ſpite of the ma- 
lice of fortune, cloſed the eyes of the 


— a ſweet and profound ſleep; 
the — lay reſtleſs A night — 
down: his mind was affected with a 
kind of ague fitz ſometimes ſcorched 
up with flaming. deſires, and again 
illed with the coldeſt deſpair. | 
There is a time, I think, according 
to one of our poets, when luft and en- 
fleep. This, I ſuppoſe, is when 
are well with the food they 
moſt delight in; but while either of 
theſe hunger, x | , 


Nor poppy, nor mandragora, 

Nor all the drowſy ſyrups of the eaft, 

Will ever medicine them to ſlymber, 8. © 

The colonel, Was, at preſent, un- 
happily tormented by both theſe: fiends.. 
His laſt evening's converſation with 
Amelia had done his buſineſs effectu - 
ally. The many kind words ſhe had 
hom to him, the many kind looks 

e had given him, as. being, ſhe con- 
ceived, the, friend and preſerver of her 
huſband, had made an entire conqueſt 
of his heart. Thus, the very love 


which the bore him, as the perſon to 


A 
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le Amelia on her homely bed, and 
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ervation i 

ſpired him with ts of 

m all in the loweſt abyſs of ruin and 

miſery z and while ſhe ſmiled with all 

her ſweetneſs. on the ſuppoſed friend 

of her huſband, ſhe was converting that 


Friendſhip, take heed; if woman interfere, 
Be ſure the hour of thy deftruſtion's nears 


Theſe are the lines of Vanbrugh ; 


and the ſentiment is better than the 


poetry. To ſay the truth, as a hand- 
ſome wife is the cauſe and cement of 
many falſe friendſhips, ſhe is often too 
liable to deſtroy the real one. 
22 he obje& of — or 
very plainly a z but the obj 
his eHvy iy bo more difficult to diſ- 
cover. Nature and fortune had ſeemed 
to ſtrive with a kind of rivalſhip, which. 


' ſhould beſtow moſt on the colonel. The 


former had given him perſon, parts, and 
conſtitution, in all which he was ſu- 
rior to almoſt every other man, The 


atter had given him rank in life, and 


riches, both in a very eminent degree. 
Whom then ſhould this happy man 
_ Here, left ambition ſhould miſ- 
lead the reader to ſearch the palaces of 
the t, we will dire& him at once 
to Gray's: Inn Lane; where, in a mi- 
ſerable bed, in a miſerable room, he 
will fee a miſerable broken lieutenant, 
in a miſerable condition, with ſeveral 
heavy debts on his back, and without 
a penny in his pocket. This, and no 
— was the object of the colonel's 
envy. And why? becauſe this wretch 
was poſſeſſed of the affections of a poor 
little lamb ; which all the vaſt flocks 
that were within the power and reach 
of the colonel, could not prevent that 
lutton's longing for. And ſure this 
image of the lab is not improperly 
adduced on this occaſion; for what was 
the colonel's defire, but to lead this 
r lamb, as it were, to the flaughter, 

in order to purchaſe à feaſt of a few 
days by her final deſtruction, and to 
tear her away from the arme of one 


where ſhe was ſure of being fondled 


and c areſſed all the days of ber life; ' 
While the colonel was/agitated with 
theſe thoughts, his | 
was, that Amelia and Booth were now 
ted; and. his ſt terror was 
their coming together. From 


* 


reateſt comfort 


wiſhes 
, 
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deſigns ; and ſo far was he from any 
intention of procuring the liberty of 
his; friend, that he began to 
ſchemes of prolonging his confinement, 
till be could procure ſome means of 
ſending him away far from her; in 
which caſe he doubted not but of ſuc - 
ceeding in all he deſired. 
He was forming this plan in his 
mind, when à ſervant informed him, 
that one Serjeant Atkinſon deſired to 
| peak with his honour. The ſerjean 
was immediately- admitted, and ac- 
quainted the colonel, that if he pleaſed' 
ta go and become bail for Mr; Booth, 
another unexceptionable houſek | 
would be there to join with him. This 
perſon the ſerjeant had procured that 
morning, and had, by leave of his 
wife, given him a bond of indemnifi- 
cation for the hc: 1247 07 | 
The — not ſeem ſo elated 
with this news as Atkinſon expected. 
On the contrary, inſtead of making a 
direct anſwer to what Atkinſon ſaid, the 
evlonel began thus: I think, ſerjeant, 
© Mr. Booth hath told me that you was 
< foſter-brorher- to his lady. She is 
© really a charming woman, -and it is 
© a thouſand pities ſhe ſhould ever have 
© been eats the dreadful fituation 
<« ſhe is now in. There is nothing fo 
© filly as for ſubaltern officers of the 
© army to marry, unleſs where they 
meet with women of very great for- 
tunes indeed. What can be the 
event of their marrying otherwiſe, 
© but entailing mifery and beggary on 
their wives and their poſterity ?? 
Ah, Sir!” cries the ſerjeunt, it 
© is-too late to think of thoſe matters 
now. To be fure, my lady might 
have married. one of the top gentle- 
men in the country; for ſhe is cer- 
© tainly one of the beit, as well as one 
of the handſomeſt women in the 
* kingdom; and if ſhe had been fairly 
© dealt by, would have had a very 
great fortune into the bargain, In- 
* deed, ſhe is worthy of the eſt 
prince in the world; and if I had 
* been the greateſt prince in the world, 
I mould have thought myſelf hap 
« with ſuch a wifez but ſhe was p 
to like the lieutenant, and certainly 
there can be no happineſs in mar- 
« n liking. , 
Lookꝰ e, ſerjeant, ſaid the colo- 
« gel, yu know very well that Iam 
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« the lieutenant's friend. T' think f 
© have ſhewn myſelf ſo .“. 

Indeed your honour hath,* quoth 
the ſerjeant, more than once, to my 
knowledge." {i vo ot 

+ But I am angry with him for his 
© imprudence; greatly angry with him 
© for his imprudence z and the more ſo, 
© as it s a lady of ſo much worth. 

She is, indeed, a lady of the 
4 higheſt worth, cries the ſerjeant. 
Poor dear lady! I knew her, an't 
8 —— your honour, from her in- 
© fancy; and the ſweeteſt-tempered, 
© beſt-natured: lady ſhe is, that ever 
trod on Engliſh ground. I have al- 
© ways — her as if ſhe was my 
© own ſiſter. Nay, the hath very often 
called me brother; and I have taken 
© jt to be a greater honour than if I was 
© to be called a general officer. 

What pity it is, ſaid the colonel, 
© that this worthy creature ſhould be 
© expoſed to ſo much miſery by the 
© thoughtleſs behaviour of a man, who, 
though Iam his friend, I cannot help 
«< ſaying, hath been guilty of impru- 
* dence, at leaſt, hy could he not 
© live upon his geek 3 What had 
© he to do to run himſelf into debt in 
0 * outrageous manner ?' 

I wiſh, indeed,” cries the ſerjeant, 
© he had been a little more conſidera- 
© tive; but I hope this will be a warn - 
ing to him. | 
Fs am I ſure of that?” anſwered 
the colonel; or what reaſon is there 
to expect it? Extravagance is a vice 
of which men are not ſo eaſily cured. 


+ © I have thought a great deal of this 


© matter, Mr. Serjeant; and upon the 
© moſt mature — I am of 
© opinion, that it will be better both 
* for him and his poor lady, that he 
© ſhould ſmart a little more.” | 
© Your honour;-Sir, to be ſure is in 
the right,” replied the ſerjeant; © but 
c Jets ir, if you will pardon me for 
0 peaking, I hope you will be pleaſed 
« to conſider my poor lady's caſe, She 
© ſuffers, all this while, as much or 
© more than thelievtenant; for I know 
ner ſo well, that IL am certain ſhe will 
© never have a moment's eaſe till her 
© huſband is out of confinement. 
I know women better than you, 
* ſerjeant,” cries the colonel: © they 
* ſometimes place their affections on a 
© huſband, as children do on theirnurle; 
but they ate both to be weaned: 1 
| © know 
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x 5 ſerjeant, to be a fellow 
4 0 Aae as well as ſpirit, or I ſhould 
© not ſpeak ſo freely to you; but I took 
© a fancy to you a long time ago, and 
I intend to ſerve you; — I aſk 
© you this queſtion; is your attach- 
ment to Mr. Booth, or to his lady? 
« Certainly, Sir, ſaid the ſerjeant, 
© I muſt love my lady beſt. Not but I 
© have 2 great affection for the lieute- 
© nant too, becauſe I know my lad 
© hath the ſame; and, indeed, he ha 
© been always very good to me, as far 
© as was in his power. A lieutenant, 
© your honour knows, can't do a great 
« deal; but I have always found him 
* my friend upon all occaſions.” 
© You ſay true, cries the colonel ; 


© a lieutenant can do but little; but 1 


© can do much to ſerve you, and will 
© too, But let me aſk you one queſ- 
© tion, who was the lady whom I ſaw 
© laft night with Mrs. Booth at her 
© lodgings?” | 

Here the ſerjeant bluſhed, and re- 
peated, The lady, Sir!“ 

* Aye, a lady; a woman, cries the 
colonel, *who ſupped with us laſt night, 
She looked rather too much like a 


gentle womat for the miſtreſs, of a 
© lodging-hoygle.” 1 1 
The 5 cheeks glbwed t this 


compliment W his wife, and he was 
juſt going to own, her, when the colo- 
nel proceeded: © I think I never ſaw 
© in my-life-ſo ill-looking, fly, de- 
* mure a b. I would give ſome- 
© thing, methinks, to know who ſhe 
© was.” N | 

I don't know, indeed, cries the 
ſerjeant, in great confuſion : © I know 
© nothing about her.“ | | 

© I wiſh you would enquire, ſaid 
the colonel, and let me know her 
5 name, and likewiſe what ſhe is. I 
9 E a ſtrange curioſity to know; and 
© let me ſee you again this evening ex» 
« aRtly at '—; poi | wy 

C will not your honour, then, 
go to the lieutenant this morning?“ 
ſaid Aton. ; 

© It is Hot in my power, anſwered 
the Colonel; I am engaged another 
© way. Beſides, there is no haſte in 
© this affair. If men will be imprudent, 
© they muſt ſuffer the conſequences. 
Come to me at ſeven, and bring me 
* all the particulars you can concern- 


* ing chat ill - looked jade I mentioned 


* 
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© to you, for I am reſolved to know 
© who ſhe is. And ſo, good morrow 
© tg you, ſerjeant z be aſſured I will 
© take an opportunity to do ſomething 


Tho ders may, perhaps, 
ough ſome readers may apo, 
think the ſerjeant not — of the 


freedom with which the colonel treated 
him, yet that haughty officer would 
have been very back ward to have con- 
deſcended to ſuch familiarity with one 
of his rank, had he not * ſed ſome 
deſign from it. In truth, he began to 
conceive hopes of making the ſerjeant 
inſtrumental to his deſign on Amelia; 
in other words, to convert him into a 

imp; an office in which the colonel 
+47, 4G: ſerved by Atkinſon's betters ; 
and which, as he knew it was in his 
power very well toreward him, he had 
no apprehenſion that the ſerjeant would 
decline: an opinion which the ſerjeant 
might have pardoned, though he had 


never given the leaſt grounds for it, 


ſince the colonel borrowed it from the 
knowledge of his own heart. This 
dictated to him, that he, from a bad 
motive, was capable of defiring to de- 
bauch his friend's wife z and the ſame 
heart inſpired him to hope that another, 
from another bad motive, might be 
guilty of the ſame breach of friendſhip, 
in afllking him. Few men, I believe, 


think better of others than of them- 


ſelves; nor do they eaſily allow the 
exiſtence of any virtue, of which they 
rceive no traces in their own minds z 
For which reaſon I have obſerved, that 
it is extremely difficult to perſuade a 
rogue that you are an honeſt man; nor 
would you ever ſucceed in the attempt 
by the ſtrongeſt evidence, was it not 
for the comfortable conc luſion which, 
the rogue draws, that he who proves 
himſelf 
be a fool at the ſame time. 


n .. 

A CURIOUS CHAPTER, FROM WHICH 
A CURIOUS READER MAY DRAW 
$UNDRY OBSERVATIONS. , 


HE ſerjeant retired from the colo- 
] nel in a very dejected ſtate 4 
mind: in which, howeverg we mu 


leave him a while, and returFto:Ame- . 


lia z who, as 12 ſhe was up, had 
* 


to be honeſt, proves himſelf to 
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Aſpatched Me. Atkinſon to pay off 


322 er lodgings, and to bring off 
her cloaths an other moveables. 
"The truſty meſſenger returned with- 


rforming her errand; for Mrs. 
Thun had locked 8 — all ber rooms, 


ar ne out —— 
, and the ferv — hee 


"was gone. 

The two ladies now ſat down to 
breakfaſt, er with Amelia's two 
children "after which, Amelia declared 
ſhe would take a coach and viſit her 
Huſband. To this motion Mrs. Atkin- 
| fon ſoon agreed, and offered to be her 
companion. To fay truth, I think it 
was reaſonable enough; and the great 
abhorrence which Booth had of ſeeing 
8 wife in a bailiff s houſe, was, per- 

, rather too nice and delicate. 
the ladies were both dreſſed, 
ing to ſend for their vehicle, 
aka wor Io "was heard at the 
. 5 preſently Mrs. James was 
d into the room. 


This viſit was difagreeable Pare wh 


to Amelia, as it detained her 

Ggbt of her huſband, for which the fo 
eagerly longed. However, as ſhe had 

no doubt but that the vifit would be 

reaſonably ſhort, ſhe reſolved to receive 

2 lady with all the complaifance in 


nf to 
auler the. perſon that the ately 
enlike the on that ate 
rey that it might have — 
one who doth not know, that be- 
that of a fine lady which is all 
ere art and mummery, every fuch 
woman hath ſome real character at 


neſt ladies in the world will ſome- 
love, ynd ſometimes ſcratch, 
according to their different natural diſ- 
82 with grent fury and violence, 
h both of theſe are equally i in- 
— t with a fine lady” s artificial 
character. 
Aire. James, then, was at the bot- 
ood natured woman; and 
the V me heard of Amelia's mis- 
fortune was ſincerely grieved at it. She 
had acquieſced, on the very firſt motion, 
Frith boo loner s deſign of inviting her 
IF houſe; and this morning at 
reakf 


ene better of her, ſhe acts. Thus 
ti 


a made fome difficulty in 
neceping the offer, very readily un- 


a - 


a viſit, and / Ra 


\ James, a 


_ © a burnt child; and if 


hen he had acquainted her 


4 N 5 4. 


;k to go herſelf PE 


riend to accept the invitation. 

She now preſſed this matter with 
ſuch -earnefineſs, that Amelia; who 
was not extremely verſed in the art of 
denying, was hardly able to refuſe her 

rtunity ; , indeed, but her 

ion to Mrs. Atkinſon, could have 
—— on her to refuſe : that point 

—_ ſhe would not give up; and 

Mrs. James, at laſt, was contented 

with a promiſe, that as ſoon as their 

affairs were ſettled, Amelia, with her 

huſband and family, would make her 

y ſome time with her 

in the country, whither ſhe was ſoon 


to HE = 's* - 


friendly pro- 
miſes, took her Teavey and Repping 
into her coach re · aſſumed the fine ſady, 


and drove away to join her company 
at an auction. 


The moment ſhe was gone, Mrs. 


Atkinſon, who had left the room upon 


the approach of Mrs. James, returned 
into it, and was informed by Amelia 


of 4 that had paſt. 
Mrs. Atkin- 


ray, Madam, 
his Sexes live, 


23 this colnet 

© as well 

TY + ors ies — 
fond couple, 


© whether they are à v 
I muſt anſwer that I believe they are 
© not,” 

I have been told,“ ſays Mrs. At- 
Eben, © that there have been inftances 
women who have become bawd 

© ty their own huſbands, and the hi 


* bands pimps for them.” 
bottom, in which, whenever nature 


upon it,“ cries — 1 


* ho ere are no ſuch In- 
dead, my dear, this is 2 little 
too cenſorious. 


Call it what you eſs,” anſwered 
Mrs. Atkinſon ; * rh mers, from my 
* Jove to you, and my fears for 
© danger. You know the or 
Sy 


© hath any good-nature, it 
© the Av on the account of, as 
* well as on it's own, And if I may 


k my ſentiments freely, 1 
« think you will he in BR nh 


I cannot but believe your 
© henfions to be ſincere,” re 2 ied 
lia, © and T muſt think myfelf 21 
8 to uon for chem; wn 
* you 


. - 


Having obtained this promiſe, Mrs, 


4 
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#you are entirely in an error, L lock 
« 3% Colonel — as the moſt gene- 
« rous and beſt of men. He was a 
« friend, and an excellent friend too, 


„to my huſband, long before I was 


„ acquainted. with him, and he hath 
« done him a thouſand good offices, 
© What do you ſay of his behaviour 
40 ay ?* 

« Twith,' cries Mrs, Atkinſon, © that 
© his behaviour to-day had'been equal. 
© What I am now going to undertake, 
© is the moſt diſagrecable office of 
© friendſhip, but it is a neceſſary one. 
I muſt tell you, therefore, what paſſ- 
© edthis morning between the colonel 
«* and Mr. Atkinſon ; for though it 
© will hurt you, you. ought, on many 
© accounts, to know it. Here the re- 
lated the whole which we have recorded 
in the . chapter, and with 
which: the ſerjeant had acquainted her 
while Mrs. James was paying her viſit 
to Amelia; and as the ſerjeant had 
painted the matter rather in ſtron 
colours: than the colonel, ſo Mrs At- 
kinſon again a little improved on the 
ſerjeant. Neither of theſe good people, 
perhaps, intended to aggravateany cir- 
cumftance ; but ſuch is, I believe, the 
unavoidable conſequence of all reports. 
» Atki indeed, may be ſup- 


poſed not to fee what related to James, 
in the moſt favourable light; as the 


ſerjeant, with more honeſty than pru- 
dence, had ſuggeſted to his wife, that 
the colonel had not the kindeſt opinion 
of her, and bad called her a d 
demure it is true, he omit - 
looking b; two words, which are 
perhaps, ſuperior to, the pati o 
any Job in petti that e ed. 
He made amends, however, by ub 
tuting ſome other phraſes in t 

— not extremely agreeable to a fe- 


ear. 
Ir appeared to Amelia, from Mrs. 


on's relation, that the colonel 


had groſsly abuſed Booth to the ſer- 


jeant, and had abſolutely refuſed to 
ame his bail. Poor Amelia be- 
came a pale and motionleſs ſtatue at 
this account. At length the cried, If 
© this be true, I and mine, are all, in- 
d We have no com- 

© fart, no hope, no friend left | I can- 
© not diſbelieve you. I know you 
* would not deceive me, Why ſhould 
vou, indeed, deceive me? But what 
© can have cauſed this alteration fine: 


© to offend him?” | | 
© You ſaid and did, rather, I be- 
© lieve, a great deal too much topleaſe 


him, anſwered Mrs, Atkinſon. * Be- 


© ſides, he is not in the leaſt offended 
© with you; on the contrary, he ſaid 
0 —_ kind things.. 8 

© What can my poor love have done? 
ſaid Amelia, * He hath not ſeen the 
© colonel ſince laft night? Some villain 
© hath ſet him againſt my huſband;,he 
© was once before ſuſpicious of ſuch a 
* perſon, Some cruel monſter hath 
« 0. his Innocence. 

4 


ardon me, dear Madam,” ſaid 


Mrs, Atkinſon, I believe the perſon. 
* who hath injured the captain with 
this friend of his, is one of the wor- 
© thieſt and beſt of creatures, Nay, do 
© not be ſurprized, the . I mean 
is even your fair (elf: ſure you would 
© not be lo dull in any other caſe; but 
© inthis, gratitude, humility, modeſty, 
© every virtue, ſhut your eyes. | 


© Mortales habttant wiſur, 


as Virgil ſays. What-in the world. 
can be more conſiſtent, than his de- 
fire to have you at his own ho 
and to keep your huſband. c 
in another? All that he ſaid, and 
that he did yeſterday; and, what i 
more convincing to me than both, all 
that he looked laſt night, are very, 
conſiſtent with both theſe deſigns.” 
O heavens! cries Amelia, o 
© chill my blood with borror |. the idea 
4 freezes me to death: I cannot, muſt 

not, will not think of it. Nothing but 
© convition—Heaven forbid, I ſhould 
© ever have more conviction! And did 
© he abuſe my huſband! What, did 
© he abuſe a poor, unhappy, diſtreſſed 
«© creature; oppreſſed, ruined, torn from 
© his children, torn away from his 
© wretched wife; the honeſteſt, wor- 
© thieft, nobleſt, tendereſt, fondeſt, 
© beſt——' Here ſhe burſt into an agony; 
of grief which exceeds the power of 
deſcription. 

In this fituation Mrs. Atkinſon was 
uns her utmoſt to ſupport ber, w 
a 


violent knocking was heard at 


the door; and immediately the ſerjeant 

ran haſtily into the room, bringing 

with him a cordi9l, which pybſently re- 

lieved Amelia, What this cordial was, 

we ſhall — reader in due time. 
2 
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Inn the mean while he muſt ſuſpend hie 


cuxioſityʒ and the gentlemen at White's 


may lay wagers, Whether it was Ward's 


or Dr. James's powder. / 
But before we cloſe this chapter, and 
return back to the bailiff's houſe, we 
mult do our beſt to reſcue the charac- 
ter of our heroine from the dulneſs of 
apprehenſion which ſeveral of our 
quick-fighted readers may lay more 
heavily to. her charge than- was done. 
by her friend Mrs. Atkinſon. | 
I muſt inform, therefore, all ſuch 
readers, that it is not becauſe inno- 
cence is more blind than guilt, that the 
former often overlooks and tumbles 


Into the pit, which the latter foreſees 


and avoids. The truth is, that it is 
almoſt impoſſible guilt ſhould miſs the 


diſcovering of all the ſnares in it's way; 


as it is conſtantly proing cloſely into 
every corner, in order to lay ſnares for 
others. Whereas innocence, having no 
ſuch purpoſe, walks fearleſsly and care- 
leſs|y through life, and is conſequently 
liable to tread on m—_— which cunning 
has laid to entrap it. To ſpeak plainly, 
and without allegory or figure, it is 
not want of ſenſe, but want of ſuſpi- 
cion, by which innocence is often be- 


trayed. Again, we often admire at 
the folly of the dupe, when we ſhould 


transfer our whole ſurprize to the aſto- 
niſhing guilt of the betrayer. In a 
word, many an innocent perſon hath 
owed his ruin to this circumſtance 
alone, that the degree of villainy was 
ſuch as muſt have exceeded the faith of 
— was not himſelf a vil- 
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CHAP. x. 


in WHICH ARE MANY PROFOUND 
"SECRETS or PHILOSOPHY. 


£ 

O0 TH having had enough of 
B the author's company the preced- 
ing day, choſe now another companion. 
Indeed; the author was not very ſoli- 
citous of a ſecond interview; for, as 
he could have no hope from Booth's 
pocket, ſo he was notlikely to receive 
much increaſe to his vanity from 
Booth's converſation : for, low as this 
wretch was in virtue, ſenſe, learning, 
birth, and fortune, he was by no 


means low in his vanity. This paſ- 
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fon, indeed, was ſo high in im, nd 5 


at the ſame time fo blinded him to his 
own demerits, that he hated every man 
who did not either flatter him, or give 
him money. In ſhort, he claimed a 
ſtrange kind of right, either to cheat 
all his acquaintance of their praiſe, or 
to pick their pockets of their pence; 
in which — 1 he himſelf repai 
liberally with panegyrick. 
che ſpekimen of ſuch a fel- 
low muſt have ſatisfied a man of Mr. 
Booth's temper. He choſe, therefore, 
now to aſſociate himſelf with that 
gentleman of whom Bondum had given 
fo ſhabby a character. In ſhort, Mr. 
Booth's opinion of the baitiff was fuck, 
that he recommended a man moſt, 
where he leaſt intended it. Nay, the 
bailiff, in the preſent inſtance, and 
he had drawn a malicious coneluſion, 
honeſtly avowed, that this was drawn 
only from the poverty of the perſon, 
which is never, I believe, any forcible 
diſrecommendation to a good mind; 
but he muſt have had a very bad mind, 
indeed, who, in Mr. Booth's circum- 
ſtanees, could have diſliked or deſpiſed 
another man becauſe that other man 
was poor. | | 
Some previous converſation havin 
alt between this gentleman and Booth, 


in which they had both opened their 


ſeveral fituations to each other; the 
former caſting an affectionate look on 
the latter, expreſſed great compaſſion 
for his circumſtances; for which Booth 
thagzing him, ſaid, © You muſt have 
: at deal of compaſſion, and be a 


© to 


3. very good man, in fuch 'a terrible 
hs * as you. deſcribe yourſelf, 
e 


any pit to ſpare for other 


| Ny affairs, Sir, anſwered the gen · 
tleman, are very bad, it is true and 


yet there is one circumſtance which 
makes mu appear to me more the 
object of pity than I am to myſelf ; 
© and it is this: that you muſt from 
your years be a novice in aſſtiction; 
© whereas I have ſerved along appren- 
© ticeſhip to miſery, and ought, 4 this 
© time, to be a pretty — maſter of 
© my trade. To ſay the truth, I be- 
© Jieve, habit teaches men to bear the 
© burdens of the mind, as it enures 
© them to bear heavy burdens on their 
© ſhoulders. Without uſe and 


* rience, the ſtrongeſt minds and — 
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„ both will ſtagger under 2 weight 

s which habit might render eaſy, and 

© even contemptible.” © 
There is great juſtice,' cries Booth, 


© in the compariſon; and, I think, I 


© have myſelf experienced the truth of 
Cit; for I am not that Tyro in afflic- 
«© tion, which you ſeem to apprehend 
„me. And, perhaps, it is from the 
© yery habit you mention, that I am 
© able to ſupport my preſent misfor- 
« tunes a little like a man. 
The gentleman ſmiled at this, and 
cried, © Indeed, captain, you are a 
« young philoſopher.” 

I think, cries Booth, © I have ſome 
« pretenſions to that philoſophy which 
© 18 taught by misfortunes ; and you 
© ſeem to be of opinion, Sir, that is one 
© of the beſt ſchools of philoſophy.* 

I mean no more, Sir, ſaid the Sor 
tleman, * than that in the days of our 
© affliftion we are- inclined to think 
© more ſeriouſly than in thoſe ſeaſons 
© of life when we are engaged in the 
© hurrying purſuits of buſineſs or plea- 
© ſure, when we have neither leiſure 
© nor inclination to ſift and examige 
© things to the bottom. Now there 
two conſiderations, which, from my 
© having long fixed my thoughts upon 
© them, have greatly ſupported me un- 
© der all my affliftions. The oe is 
© the brevity of life, even at it's longeft 
© duration, which the wiſeſt of men 
© hath compared -to the ſhort dimen- 
© fion of a ſpan. One of the Roman 
© poets compares it to the duration f 
© a race; and another, to the — 
© ſhorter tranſition of a wave.“ 
The ſecond conſideration ig the 
© uncertainty of it, Short as ins Wot 
© limits are, it is far from bein m_ 
of reaching thoſe limits. The ne 
day, the next hour, the next mo- 
© ment, may be the end of our courſe. 
© Now, of what value is fo uncertain, 
© ſo precarious a ſtation ? This con- 
© ſideration, indeed, however lightly 
© it 1s paſſed over in our conception, 
* doth in a great meaſure level all for- 
© tunes and conditions, and gives no 
man a right to triumph in the ha 
© pieſt ſtate, or any reafon to repine in 
© the moſt miſerable. Would the moſt 
* worldly men ſee this in the light in 
© which they examine all ather matters, 
© they would ſoon feel and acknow- 
© ledge the force of this way of reaſon- 


© ing; for which of them would give 
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© any price for an eſtate, from which 
C — were liable to be immediately 
« ejetted ? or, would they not laugh at 
© him as a madman, who accounted 
© himſelf rich from ſuch an uncertain 
© poſſeſſion ? This is the fountain, Sir, 
© from which I have drawn my philo- 
© fophy. Hence it is that I have learnt 
© to look on all thoſe things which are 
© eſteemed the bleſſings of life, and 
© thoſe which ire dreaded as it's evils, 
© with ſuch a degree of indifference, 
© that as I ſhould not be elated with 
© poſſeſſing the former, ſe neither am 
6 F. reatly dejected and depreſſed by 

F Is the actor 
© efteemed happier, to whole lot it falls 
© to play the principal part, than he 
© who plays the loweſt? and yet the 
drama may run twenty nights toge - 


© ther, and by conſequence may out- 


© laſt our lives: but, at the bett, life is 
© only a little longer drama; and the 
© buſineſs of the great ſtage is conſe- 
©-quently a little more ſerious than that 


© which is performed at the theatre- 


royal. But even here, the cataſtrophes 
and calamities which are repreſented 
are capable of affecting us. The 
vi ſeſt men can deceive themſelves in» 


A «a 


though they know them to be mere- 
ly imaginary; and-the children will 
often lament them as realities: what 
wonder, then, it theſe tragical ſcenes, 
© which I allow to be a little more ſe- 


«© rious, ſhould a little more affect us? 


© Where then is the remedy, but in the 
e philoſophy I have mentioned? which, 
s when once by a long courſe of me- 


ditation it is reduced to a habit, 


© teaches us to ſet a juſt value on every 
thing; and cures at once all eager 
© wiſhes and abje& fears, all violent 
joy and grief concerning objects 
* which cannot endure long, and may 
© not exiſt a moment.” 

« You have expreſſed yourſelf ex- 
© tremely well, cries Booth, and 1 


entirely agree with the juſtice of your 


« ſentiments; but, however true all 
© this may be in theory, I ſtill doubt 
© it's efficacy in practice. And the cauſe 
© of the difference between theſe two is 
© this; that we reaſon from our heads, 
© but act from our hearts: | 


des meliora, probogue : 
© Deterigra ſequer, 


Nothing 


to feeling the diſtreſſes of a tragedy, 
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Nothing can differ more widely than 


© wiſe men and fools in their eſtima - 


their uppermoſt n, they both 
© often — comfort, then, 
© can lo ive to an avari - 
© cious 8 of his, 
© riches; or to an ambitious man who. 
< is ſtripped of his power? to the fond 
© lover who is torn from his miſtreſs ; 
or to the tender huſband who _ 
4 ex from his wife? Do you y 
© think, that any meditations on the 
© ſhortneſs of lite will ſooth them in 
© their afflictions ? Is not this very 
© ſhortneſs itſelf one of their. afflic- 
© tions? And if the evil the be 


© tion 2 both act from 
hat 


© a temporary deprivation of what t 
© love, will they not thinkytheir — 
© the harder, and lament re, that 


© they are to loſe any part oFan enjoy- 
© ment to which there is ſo ſhort and 


© ſo uncertain a period?” | 


I beg leave, Sir, ſaid the gentle- 
man, to diſtinguiſh here. By philo- 
4 ſophy, Les _——— 
4 e of right and wrong z but 
energy, 2 habit, as Ariſtotle calls it; 
and this I do firmly believe, with = 
and with the ſtoicks, is ſupeiior to All 
c SRO of m_ ISR 

was proceeding, when t > 
came-1n, and in a ſurly tone bade them 
both good -morro ; after which, he 
aſked the philoſopher, if he was pre- 


eries he, you will give alittle longer 


time, if not till the return of the 


. 
© writ, But I ou N 
5 not to carry — a or 
LT expect my wife and children here 
© in the evening. : | 
I have = <5 to do with wives 
and children, cned. the bailiff; I. 
* never deſire to ſee any wives and 
children here. I like no ſuch com · 
? pany.” 
I intreat-you,' ſaid the priſoner, 
: 2 I ſhall take it 
as a great obligation; and will 
© diſappoint — — punt 
4 in the world, if you refuſe me. 
© I can't help peaple's diſappoint- 
ments, cries the bailiff; © I muſt 
+ conſider myſelf and my own * 
e 


11 know not where I — be paid t 


* money that's due + TI can't 


PF. 
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afford to keep, priſoners at my own, 
© expence,” . 1 
I don't intend it ſhall be at your 
«© expence,' cries the philoſopher z my 
© wife is gone to raiſe money this morn= 
© ing, and I hope to pay you all I owe 
© you at her arrival, But we intend to 
© ſup together to-night at your houſe z, 
© and if you ſhould, remove me now, 
it would be the moſt barbarous di 
© pointment to us both, and will m 
me the moſt myſerable man alive. 
© Nay; for m part, ſaid the bailiff, 
© I don't deſire to do any thing barba- 
© rous, I know how to treat gentle- 
© men with civility as well as 1 
c 
c 


ang, when people pay as they go, 

ſped their money like gentlemen, I 
© am ſute no body can accuſe 22 
FILL ſince I have been in the of- 
© Ace. And if you intend to be merry 
* to-night, I am not 1 - man that will 
< prevent it: though I ſay it, may 
My tranny, enki led here 
© as at any tavern in toon.“ 

Since Mr. Bondum is ſo kind, 
Captain, ſaid Ahe philoſopher, * I 
: | for the favour of your company. 
© aſſure you, if it ever be my for- 
© tune to go abroad. into the world, I 
© ſhall be proud of the honour of your 
© acquaintance." 

© Todeed, Sir,“ cries Booth, it is 
© an honour I ſhall be very ready to 
© accept z. but as for this evening, I 
© cannot help ſaying, L hope to be en 


IM 2 another place. 
I promiſe you, Sir, anſwered the 
pe, other, I ſhal _— at your liberty, 


© though I am a loſer by it. 

© Why, as to that matter, cries Bon- 
dum with a ſneer, I x74 pn 
© you may engage tot - 
c —— pe wn — fear of = 
© ing your word ; for I am very much 
© miſtaken if we part to-day." | 

© Pardon me, my good Gen,” ſaid 
Booth, but 1 — my bail wery 
minute.“ e 

© Look'e, Sir, cries Bondum, 1 
© don't love to ſee gentlemen in an er- 
© ror. I ſhall not take the ſerjeant's 
© bail; and as for the colonel, I have 
deen with him myſelf this morning 
© (for to be ſure I love to do all I can 
© tor gentlemen.;) and he told me, he 
could not po bly be here to-day 2 
© beſides, why ſhould I mince. the 
matter; there is more. ſtuff in the 


* office, . 
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© I have told you, Sir, I ne 


© with 


. 17 


3 do you mean dy tuff?” cries 
th. 

I mean, that there is another writ,” 
anſwered the bailiff, at the ſuit of 
Mrs. Elliſon, the gentlewoman that 
© was here ay ; and the money 
© that was with her is concerned again 
5 you. Some officers would not tell 
you all this; but I loves to ſhew ei- 
« vility to gentlemen, While they be- 
* have themſelves as ſuch. And I 
© loves the gentlemen the army in 
8 icular, I had lie to have been 
© im the army myſelf once ; but I liked 
© the commiſſion I have better. Come, 
captain, let not your noble courage 
© be caſtdown ; what ſay you 
© of white wine, or a uff of p 


y 
© in the morning, cries Booth a . 
peeviſhly. 
© No offence, I hope, Sir,“ ſaid the 
bailiff, I hope I have not treated you 
DOTY, I don't alk any 
c 1 to call for liquor in my 
* houſe, if he doth not chuſe it; nor 
I don't defire any body to ſtay by 
© longer than they have a mind to. 
« Newgate, to be ſure, is the place for 
© all debtors that can't find bail, I 
© knows what civility is, and I ſcorn 
to behave myſelf unbecoming a gen- 
© tleman ; but I'd have you conſider 
chat the twenty-four hours appointed 
© by act of parhament are almoſt out; 
© and ſo it is time to think of remov- 
© ing. As to bail, T would not have 
© you flatter yourſelf; for I knows 
very well there are other things com- 
© ing againſt you. Beſides, the ſum 
* you are already charged with is very 


large, and I muſt 3 in a place 


« of _—_ My houle is no priſon, 
© though I lock up for a little time in 
+ it, Indeed, when gentlemen are gen- 
© tlemen, and likely to find bail, I 
C ot ſtand for a day or two; but I 
E a good noſe at a bit of carrion, 
© captain 3 I have not carried ſo much 
© carrion to Newgate, without know- 
© in ths el WR”... \ 

© T underſtand not cant, ęri 

3 * but I did think to — 

* offended you ſo much by refuſing to 
© drink in a morning.“ 

© Offended me, Sir ' cries the bai- 
Hr. Who told you ſo? Do you 
© think, Sir, if I want a glaſs of wine, 
„Im under any neceſfſty of aſking 
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my priſoners for it? Damn it, Sir, 
I' thew you I ſcorn your words ; 
I can afford to treat you with a glafs 
of the beſt wine in England, if you 
c A0 4 85 He then ed 
out a handful o ineas, ſayi 
There, Sir, they — my — * 
© owe nobody a ſhilling. I am no 
© beggar, nor no debtor, I am the 
* king's officer, as well as you, and T 
will ſpend guinea for guinea as long 
as you pleaſe,” 

Hark e, raſcal,” cries Booth, lay- 
mg hold of the bailiff's collar, how 
dare you treat me with this inſolence ? 


© Doth n law give you any authority 


* to in e in my misfortumes?* At 
which words he gave the bailiff a good 
ſhove, an him from him. 
Very ir, cries the bailiff, I 
© will ſwear both an aſſault and an at- 
© tempt to a reſcue. If officers are to be 
© uſed in this manner, there is an end of 
© all law and juſtice. But though I 
not a match for you myſelf, I havs 
© thoſe below that are.” He then ran 
door, and called up two ill- 
looks fellows, his followers, whom, 
x n entered the room, he or- 
d t ize on Booth, declaring he 
would immediately carry him to Moe 
gate ; at the ſame time ing out 2 
dig- 


vaſt quantity of abuſe, below 
wy of hiſtory to record. 
ooth deſired the two dirty fellows 

to ſtand off, and declared he would 
make no reſiſtance, at the fame time 
—_— the bailiff carry him wherever 
he durſt. 

© I'll ſhew you what I dare, cries 
the bailiff; and again ordered the fol- 
lowers to lay hold of their priſoner, 
ſaying, * He has affaulted me already, 
and endeavoured a reſcue. I ſhanꝰ t 
© truſt ſuch a fellow to walk at liberty. 
A gentleman, indeed! Aye, aye, 
< Newgate is the propereſt place be 
© ſuch gentry: as arrant carrion as 
© ever was carried thither !* 

The fellows then both laid violent 
hands on Booth, and the bailiff ſtepped 
to the door to order a coach; when on 
a ſudden the whole ſcene was changed 
in an inſtant : for now the ſerjeant came 
running, out of bieath, into the room 3 


and ſeeing his friend, the captain, 


roughly handled by two ill-looking 

fellows, without aſking any queſtion 

e up to his aſſiſtance, an 

i y gavs one of the affailams fo 
violent 


the friends in the world. 


had much ado to keep my lady 


in good health, longing 
. © honour; and I hope you will be with 
© her within this half hour.“ 
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violent a ſalute with his fiſt, that be 
* . meaſured his length on the 


r. | N | 
Booth having by this means his right 


arm at liberty was unwilling to be 


idle, or entirely to owe his reſcue from 

both the ruſhans to the ſerjeant 3 he 

herefore imitated the example which 

is friend had ſet him, and with a 2484 
it 


blow levelled the other follower w 


his companion on the ground. | 

The bailiff roared out, A reſcue, 
© a reſcue!” to which the ſerjeant an- 
fwered, there was no reſcue intended. 


| © The captain, ſaid be, wants no 


© ing who will deliver him a better 
© manner.” 


The bailiff ſwore h us would 


2 him to Wage, of all 
the 


4 reſcue. Here are ſome * com- 


© You carry him to Newgate l cried 
the oriennt, with the bigheſt indigna- 
tion; offer but to lay your hands on 
* him, and I will knock your teeth 
down your ugly jaws,” Then tu 


ing to Booth, he cried, * 
© be all here within a minute 


t 
ee your 


« coming herſelf; but we 


And now three gentlemen entered 
the room; theſe were an attorney, the 
on whom the ſerjeant had procured 
in the morning to be his bail with Co- 
Jonel James, and laſtly, Doctor Har- 
riſon himſelf. ka | 
_ The bailiff no ſooner ſaw'the attor- 
ney, with whom he was well acquaint- 
ed, (for the others he knew not) than 
he began, as the phraſe is, to pull in 
his horns, and ordered the two fol- 
lowers, who were now got again on 
their legs, to walk down ſtairs. 
© So, captain!" ſays the doctor; 
© when we laſt parted, I believe we 
neither of us expected to meet in ſuch 
E 7 = as this. 
ndeed, doctor, cries Booth, I 
did not expect to have been ſent hither 


© by the gentleman who did me that 


« favour.” 
© How ſo, Sir? ſaid the doctor; © you 
© was ſent hither by ſome perſon, I 


© ſuppoſe, to whom you was indebted. 


This is the uſual place, I apprehend, 
s for creditors to ſend their debtors to. 
« But you ougbt to be more ſurprized, 


\ 


© that, the gentleman who ſent you hi- 
© ther is —. to releaſe you. Mr 
© Murphy, you will perform all t 

«© neceſlary ceremanials,” .. 

The attorney then aſked the bailiff 
with how many actions Booth was 
charged, and was informed there were 
five beſides the doctor's, which was 
much the heavieſt of all. Proper bonds 
were preſently provided, and the doctor 
and the ſerjeant's friend ſigned them; 
the bailiff, at ir inſtance of the attor- 
ney, making Ws objechon to the bail. 

ooth, we may be aſſured, made a 
handſome ſpeech to the doctor for ſuch 
extraordinary friendſhip, with which, 
however, we do not think proper to 
tr the reader: and now every 
thi ing ended, 1 
Y © depart, the bailiff ſte u 
| th, 4 told him he . he 
would remember civility money, 


© I believe, cries Booth, yo 7 
© incivility money; if there hg ay fees 
© due for rudeneſs, I muſt n you 
© have a very juſt claim,” 

I am ſure, Sir, cries the bailiff, 
© I have treated your honour with all 
the reſpe& in the world : no man, I 
© am ſure, can ch me with uſing 
© a gentleman rudely. I knows what 
© belongs to a gentleman better, but 
a 8 can't deny that two of my men 
© bave been knocked down; and I 
© doubt not but, as you are a gentle- 
man, 43 will give them ſomething 
e | 

Booth was about to anſwer with ſome 
paſſion, when the attorney interfered, 
and whiſpered in his ear, that it was 
uſual to make a compliment to the 
officer, and that he had better comply 
with the cuſtom. 

© If the fellow had treated me civil- 
© ly,” anſwered Booth, © I ſhould have 
© had no objection to comply with a 
© bad cuſtom in his favour; but I am 
«© reſolved, I will neyer reward a man 
© foruſing me ill, and I will not Agree 
© to 7 im a ſingle farthing.” 

«Tis very well, Sir, ſaid the bailiff; 
© I am rightly ſerved for my good na- 
C types but if it had been to do again, 
© I'would have taken care you ſhould 
© not have been bailed this day.“ 

Doctor Harriſon, to whom Booth re- 
ferred the cauſe, after giving him a ſuc- 
cin& account of what had paſſed, de- 
clared the captain to be in the right. 


He (aid it was a molt horrid r 
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war fuch Fell ever ſollkredo 
prey on the neceſſitous ; but that the 
example would be much worſe to re- 
ward them where they had behaved 
themſelves ill. And. I think,“ ſays 
he, © the bailiff is worthy of great re- 
© buke for what he hath juſt now ſaid; 
© in which, I hope, he hath boaſted of 
* more than is in him. We do 
© indeed, with great juſtice and pro- 
« priety, value ourſelves on our free- 
© dom, if the liberty of the ſubje& de- 
« pends on the pleaſure of ſuch fellows 
« as theſe!” ; 

© Tt is not ſo, neither, altogether,* 
cries the lawyer; * but cuſtom hath 
© eſtabliſhed a preſent or fee toghem at 
© the delivery of a priſoner, with they 
call civility money, and expect ag. in 
© a manner their due, though in y 
© they have no right.” 

© But will any man, ' cries Dr. Har- 
riſon, * after what the captain hath told 
© us, ſay that the bailiff hath behaved 
© himſelf as he ought; and if he bad, 
© ig he to be rewarded for not acting in 
© an unchriſtian and inhuman manner ? 
It is pity, that inſtead of a cuſtom of 
« feeing them out of the pockets of the 
poor and wretched, when they do not 
© behave themſelves ill, there was not 
© both a law and a practice to puniſh 
them ſeverely when they do, In the 
© prefant caſe, Iam fo far from agree- 
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ing to give the bailiff a ſhilling; thats 
© if there be any method of puniſhing 
* him for his rudeneſs, I ſhall be hearti- 


c Iy glad to ſee it put in execution: for 
14 


e are none whoſe conduct ſhould 
* be ſo ſtrictly watched, as that of theſe 
* neceſſary evils in the ſociety, as their 
office concerns for the moſt part thoſe 
poor creatures who cannot do them- 
© ſelves juſtice, and as they are gene- 
rally the worſt of men who undertake 
© it,* : 

The bailiff then quitted the room, 
muttering that he ſhould know better 
what to do another time; and ſhortly 
after gout and his friends left the 
houſe but as they were going out, the 
author tc . Dr. Harriſon aſide, and 
flipped er" into his hand, which the 
doctor returned, ſaying, he never ſub - 
ſcribed when he neither knew the work 
nor the author; but that if he would 
call at his lodgings, he would be very 
willing to give alt the encouragement 
to merit which was in his power. 


e and direction, and made him as 
many bows as he would have done, had 
» cages off the half-guinea for which 

e had been fiſhing. 
Mr. Booth then took his leave of the 


The author took down the doRor's 
am 


. philoſopher, and departed with the reſt 


of his friends. 
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IN WHICH THE HISTORY LOOKS 
BACKWARDS, 


EFORE we proceed far- 

ther with our age! func 

B may be proper to look 
back a little, in order to 


| account for the late con- 
g duct of Doctor Harriſon ; 


which however inconfiſtent it may have 


hitherto appeared, when examined to 
the bottom, will be found, I appre- 
bend, to be truly congruous with all 
the rules of the moſt perfect prudence, 
as well as with the moſt conſummate 
goodneſs, | ; * 
We have already partly ſeen in what 
light Booth had been repreſented to the 
doctor abroad. Indeed, the accounts 
which were fent of the captain, as well 
by the curate as by a gentleman of the 
neighbourhood, were much greffer and 
more to his diſadvantage, than the doc- 
tor was pleaſed to ſet them furth in his 
letter to the perſon accuſed, What 
fenſe he had of Bo6th's conduct, was, 
however, manifeſt by that letter. Ne- 
vertheleſs he reſolved to ſuſpend his 


nal judgment till his return; and 


though he cenſured him, would not 
abſolutely condemn him without oeu- 
lar demonſtration. 

The doctor, on his return to his pa- 
riſh, found all the accuſations which 


had been tranſmitted to him, confirm- 


ed by many witneſſes, of which the 
curate's wife, who had been formerly 
a friend to Amelia, and ſtill preſerved 
the outward appearance of friend- 


ſhip, was the irongeſt, She intro- 


* 
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duced all with, © I am forry to ſay it; 


© and it is friendſhip which bids me 
« ſpeak; and it is for their good it 
© ſhould be told you: after which be- 
ginnings, ſhe never concluded a ſingle 
peech without ſome horrid flander and 
bitter inyeRive. | 
Beſides the malicious turn which was 
given to theſe affairs in the country, 
which were owing a good deal to mis- 
fortune, and ſome little perhaps to im- 
prudence, the whole neighbourhood 
rung with ſeveral groſs and ſcandalous 
lyes, which were merely the inventions 
of his enemies, and of which the ſcene 
was laid in London ſince his abſence. 

Poiſoned with all this malice, the 

doctor came to town, and learning 
where Booth lodged, went to make 
bim a viſit. Indeed, it was the doc- 
tor, and no other, who had been at his 
lodgings that evening when Booth and 
Amelia were walking in the Park; 
and concerning which the reader may 
be 2 to remember ſo many ſtrange 
and odd conjectures. , | 

Here the doctor ſaw the little gold 
watch, and all thoſe fine trinkets with 
which the noble lord had preſented the 
children; and which, from the anſwers 
given him by the poor ignorant inno- 
cent girl, he could have no doubt had 
been purchaſed within a few days by 
Amelia, 

This account tallied ſo well with the 
ideas he had imbibed of Booth's extra- 
vagance in the country, that he firmly 
believed both the huſband: and wife to 
be the vaineſt, ſillieſt, and moſt unjuſt 
people alive. It was, indeed, almoſt 
incredible, that two rational beings 
ſhould be guiltyof ſuch abſurdity; but 

| monſtrous 
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had moſt convincing proofs o 


firedithe ſerjeant to ſhew hi 


" * - =. 
f * 


monſtrous and abſurd as it as, ocular 
demonſtration appeared to be the evi - 
dence againſt them. 
The doctor de from their lodg- 
ings enraged at this ſuppoſed diſcovery, 
and unhappily for Booth, was engaged 
to ſupper that very evening with the 
country gentleman of whom Booth had 
rented a farm. As the poor captain 
happened to be the ſubje& of conver- 
ſation, and occaſioned their comparing 
notes, the account which the doctor 
ve of what he had ſeem that evening, 
2 incenſed the tlemay to whom 
Booth was likewiſe a{debtor, that he 
vowed he would take awrit out againſt 
him the next — and have hie 
body alive or dead. And the doctor 
was at laſt perſuaded to do the ſame. 
Mr. Murphy was thereupon imme- 
diately ſent for, and the doctor in his 
preſence repeated again what he had ſeen 
at his lodgings, as the foundation of 
his ſuing him, which the attorney, as 


we have before ſeen, had blabbed to 


Atkinſon. 


But no ſooner did the d hear that 
Booth was arreſted, than wretched 
condition of his wi family began 


to affect his mind, The children, who 
were to be utterly undone with their fa- 
ther, were entirely innocent; and as for 
Amelia herſelf, though he * he 
very 
blameable levity; yet his former friend- 
hip and affection to her were buſy to 
invent every excuſe, till, by very heavily 
loading the huſband, mY lightened 
the ſuſpicion again the wife. | 
In this temper of mind, he reſolved 
to pay Amelia a ſecond viſit, and was 
en his way to Mrs. Elliſon, . when the 
ſerjeant met him, and made himſelf 
known to him. The doctor took his 
old ſervant into a coffee - houſe, where 
he received from him ſuch an ackount 
of Booth and his family, chat he de- 
tl F. 
to Amelia; and this was the cordial 
which we mentioned at the end of the 
ninth chapter of the preceding book. 
The doctor became ſoon ſatisſied con- 
cerning the trinkets which had 00h 
him ſo much uneaſineſs, and which had 
brought fo much miſchief on the head 
of poor Booth. Amelia likewiſe Fave 
the doctor ſome ſatis faction as to what 
he had heard of her huſband's behavi- 
our in the country; zud afſured him, 
upon her honour, h could ſo 
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well anſwer every complaint againſt his 
conduct, that ſhe had no doubt but that 
a man of the doQor's juſtice and can - 
dour would entirely acquit him, and 
would conſider him as an innocent un- 
fortunate man, who was the object of 
a good man's compaſſion, not of his 
anger or reſentment. 

This worthy clergyman, who was not 
deſirous of finding proofs to condemn 
the captain, or to juſtify his own vin- 
dictive proceedings, but, on the con- 
trary, rejoiced heartily in piece 
of evidence which tended to clear up 
the character of his friend, gave a ready 
ear to all which Amelia id. To thus, 
indeed, he was induced by the love he 
always had for that lady, by the good 
opinion he entertained of ber, as well 
as by pity for her preſent condition, 
than which nothing appeared more mi- 
ferable ; for he foun Eein the higheſt 
agonies of grief and deſpair, with her 
two little children crying over their 
wretched mother. Theſe are, indeed, 
to a well - diſpoſed mind, the moſt tra- 
gical ſights that human nature cagfar- 
niſh, and afford a juſter motive et 
and tears in the beholder, than it would 
be to ſee all the heroes who have ever 
infeſted the earth, hanged all together 
m a ftring. 

The doQor ſelt this fight as he ought. 
He immediately endeavoured to com- 
fort the afflicted; in which he ſo well 
ſucceeded, that he reftored to Amelia 
futhcient ſpirits to give him the ſatis- 
faction we have mentioned: after which, 
he declared he would go and releaſe her 
huſband ; which he accordingly did, in 
the manner we have above 


"CHAP. 1L 


Iv WHICH THE HISTORY GOES 
FORWARD, * 


* 


E now return to that period of 
W our hiſtory, to en gue T4 
brought it at the end of our laſt book. 

Booth and his friends arrived from 
the bailiff 's, at the ſerjeant's lodgings ; 
where Booth immediately ran up fairs 
to his Amelia; between whom 1 ſhall 
not attempt to deſcribe the meeting. 
Nothing certainly was ever more tender 
or more joyful. This however I will 
oblerve, that a very few of theſe ex- 
quiſite moments, of which the beit 
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minds only are capable, do, in reality, * kinſon, you are greatly obliged ue 
_. 'overbalance. the | longeſt enjoyments * the character Which this lady gives 
which can ever fall to the lot of the © of you.'— I hope he will deſerve 
work, .* oy. i * it,” aid the doctor; and if the army 
_ _ Whilſt Booth and his wife were feaſt- * hath not corrupted a good boy, I be- 
ing their ſouls with the moſt delicious © lieve I may anlwer for him.” 
mutual  endearments, the doctor was While our little company were en- 
fallen to play with the two little chil - joying that happineſs which never fails 
dren below ſtairs. While he was thus to attend converſation, where all pre- 
engaged, the little boy did ſomewhat ſent are pleaſed with each other, a vi- 
amiſs; upon which the doctor ſaid, fitant arrived, who was, perhaps, not 
© If. you do ſo any more, I will take very welcome to any of them. This 
« your papa away from you again.'—- was no other than Colonel James z who 
1 Again, Sir, ſaid the child; © why, entering the room with much gaiety, 
© was it you, then, that took away my went dirs to Booth, embraced 
© papa before ?'—< Suppoſe it was, him, and expreſſed great ſatis faction 
ſaid the doctor, would not you for- at finding him there 3 he then made an 
© give me? —“ Ves, cries the child, apology for not attending him in the 
© I would forgive you; becauſe a chriſ- morning, which he ſaid had. been im- 
© tian. muſt forgive every body; but L poſſible; and that he hadith the ut- 
© ſhould hate you as long as |] live." moſt difficulty put off ſome huſineſs of 
The doctor was ſo pleaſed with the at conſequence, in order to ſerve 
boy's anſwer, that he caught him in him this afternoon : © Þut I am glad, 
his arms, and kifſed him; at which on your account, cried he to Booth, 
time Booth and his wife returned. ( that my preſence was not neceffary.” 
The doctor aſked which of them was Booth himſelf was extremely ſatis» 
their. ſon's inſtructor in his religion: fied with ghis declaration, and failed 
ö anſwered, that he muſt confeſs not to return him as thanks as 
Amelia had all the merit of that kind. he would haus deſerved had he per- 
© 1 ſhould have rather thought he had formed his promiſe ; but the two ladies 
© learnt of his father,' cries the doctor, were not quite ſo well ſatisfied. As 
© for he ſeems agood ſoldier-like chxiſy for the ſerjeant, he had flipped out of 
© tian, and p fſes to hate his'ene- the room when the colonel entered, not 


mies with a very good grace. entirely out of that baſhfulneſs which 
How, Billy,” cries Amelia. I we have remarked him to be tainted 
am ſure I did not teach you ſo.” with; but, indeed, from what had 


© I did not ſay I would bate wy paſled in the morning, he hated the ſight 
« enemies, Madam, cries the boy. of the colonel, as well on the account 
« I only ſaid I would hate papa's of his wife as on that of his friend. 

- <_ enemies ; ſure, mamma, there is no The doctor, on the contrary, on 
© harm in that: nay, I am ſure there what he had formely heard from both 
© is no harm in it; for I have heard Amelia and her huſband of the colo- 
© you ſay the ſame thing a thouſand nel's generofity and friendſhip, had 
4 times.” .::. | built ſa good an opinion. of him, that 

The doctor ſmiled on the child, and he was very much pleaſed with * 

chucking him under the chin, told bim, and took the firſt opportunity o 

him, he muſt hate no body. And now telling him ſo. * Colonel, faid he 

Mrs. Atkinſon, who had provided a doctor, „ have not the happingh 

diner for them all, deſired them to being known to you; but I have 

walk up, and partake of it. * lon . deſirous of an acquaintance 
And no it was that Booth was firſt with a gentleman, in whoſe com- 
made acquainted with the ſerjeant's, © mendation I have heard ſo much from 
marriage, ad was Dr. Harriſon, both © ſome preſent.” The colonel made à 
of whom greatly felicited him upon it. proper anſwer to this compliment, and 

Mrs. Atkinſon, who was, perhaps, they ſoon entered into a familiar con- 

- little more confounded than ſhe would ver lation together: for the doctor was 
have been had ſhe married a colonel, not difficult of acceſs; indeed, he held 
ſaid, If I have done wrong, Mrs. the ſtrange reſerve, which is uſually 
Booth is to anſwer for it; for. ſhe praQtiſed in thig nation between peo- 
made the maich.—Indeed, Mr. At- ple who are in ay degree AP 
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Chriſtian character. ö : 

The two ladies ſoon left the room; 
and the remainder of the viſit, which 
was not very long, paſſed in diſcourſe 


on various common ſubje&s, not worth 
recording. In the concluſion, the colo- 


ne} invited Booth and his lady, and the 
doctor, to dine with him the next day. 

To give Colonel James his due com- 
mendation, he had ſhe wn a Freat com- 
mand of himſelf; and great preſence 
of mind on this oecaſion : for, to ſpeak 
the plain truth, the viſit was intended to 
Amelia alone; nor did he expect, or 

rhaps deſire, any thing leſs than to 

d the cigtain at home, The great 


joy which he ſuddenly conveyed into 


is C e at the unexpected fight 
of his V is to be attributed to 
that noble art which is taught in thoſe 


excellent ſchools called the ſeveral 
| courts. of Europe. By this men are 


enabled to dreſs out their countenances 
as much at their own pleaſure, as they 
do their bodies z aud to put on friend- 
ſhip with as much eas ge they can a 


laced coat. 
When the colonel were 
gone, Booth e melia with 


the invitation he ha 
was ſo ſtruck with the news 
trayed ſuch viſible marks of confuſiori 
and uneaſineſs, that they could not 
have eſcaped Booth's obſetvation, had 
ſuſpicion given him the leaſt hint tFre- 
mark: but this, indeed, is the great 
optick glaſs helping us to diſcern plain- 
ly almoſt all that paſſes in the minds 
of others, without ſome uſe of which 
nothing is more purblind than human 


nature. 


eceiv 


* AMELTA, 
each other, to de very unbecoming the 


- © by, fort 


and moſt 7 


4 She 
„And be-.,#28rſe, an 


t 
ws en had” * 
Amelia, who had far other ſuſpi- 


* 
tit mely merry, for Doctor Harriſon 
© dines with us. — I 3 will, 
my dear, cries ſhe; * I own I 
mould have been better pleaſed to 
© have enjoyed a few days with your- 
© ſelf and the childre a with no other 
$ perfon but Mrs. Azltihiſon, for whom 
© I have conceived a violent affection, 
and who would have given us but 
© little interruption. However, if you 
© have promiſed, I mult undergo the 
© penance.'—" Nay, child, cried he, 
c — ſure I would have refuſed, could 
] have gueſſed it had been in the leaſt 
© difagreeable to you; though I know 
* your objeftion."—* Objeftion i cries 
Amelia eagerly, I have no objetionl” 
— Nay, nay," ſaid he, © come be ho- 
© neſt, I know your objettion, though 
© you are unwilling to own it.“ 
Good heavens!” cried Amelia, frigh- 
tened, what do you mean? what ob- 
jection ?'—* Why, anſwered he, to 
© the company of Mrs. James; and 1 
© miſt confeſs ſhe hath not behaved to 
© you lately as you might have expect - 
ed; but you ought to paſs all that 

he ſake of her huſband, to 
© whom we have both ſo many obliga- 
6 tions; who is thegorthieſt, honeſteſt, 
| fellow in this uni- 


end to me 


dorf eech to fear that her huſ - 
band had diſcovered them, was 2 
— mhe ſaw him thing 
Wong ſcent. She gave, therefore, 
a little into the deceit, and acknow- 
ledged the truth of what he had men- 
noned ; but ſaid, that the ptealures ſhe 
ſhould have in complying with his de- 


Amelia having recovered from her fires, would highly recompenſe any 


firſt perturbation, anſwered, © My dear, 
© I will dine with you wherevef you 


diſſatisfaction which might arite on 
any other account; and. ſhortly after 


© pleaſe to lay your commands on mg." ended the converiatioyign this ſubject, 
lam obliged to you, my de ſod, with her chearfully iſing to tulfil 
cries: Booth, © your obedience ſhall be hit promiſe. | 

« very eaſy; for my co dewilbe, *- Int „ poor Amelia had now a 


that you ſhall always follow your own 
© inclinations.'——* My inclinations,” 
anſwered ſhe, « would, I am afraid, be 
too unreaſonable a confinement to 
you; for they would always lead me 
* to be with you and your children, 
«© with at mot a ſingle friend or two, 
now and then. — 0 my dear, re- 


plied he, © large c nies give us a 
6 greateyreliſh foro when 


ve return to it; 


* 8 


we mall be ex- 


moſt wapleatant taſk to —— for 
ſhe thought Ft ablolutely neceffary to 
conceal Nom her huſband the pare. fre 
ſhe had conceived of the colonel. For, 
as ſhe Knew the characters, as well of 
her huſband as of his friend, or rather 
enemy, (both being often iynonymous 
in the language of the world) the had 

the — reaſon to apprehend ſome- 

thing very fatal might attend her huſ- 
band's entertaining the lame I 
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of James, which filled and tormiſnted 
| Ja tormſſpted 


And, as ſhe knew that nothing but 
theſe thoughrs could jolly the leaft 
unkind, or, indeed, t leaſt reſerved 
behaviour to Ja@es, who had, in all 
appearance, ferred the greateſt ob- 
ligations upon Booth and herſelf, ſhe 
was reduced to a diemma the moſt 
dreadful that can attend a virtuous wo- 
man, as it often gives the higheſt tri · 
umpb, and ſometimes no little adyan- 
| tage, to the men of profeſſed gallantry. 
n ſhort, to aid giving any um- 
brage to her huſband, Amelia was for- 
ced to act in a manner which ſhe was 
conſcious muſt give encouragement to 
the colonel : a ſituation which, per- 
haps, requires as great prudence and 
delicacy, as any in which the heroick 
part of the female character can be 
exerted. | 
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A CONVERSATION BETWIEN UR. 


' HARRISON AND OTHERS, 
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»I beg, Sir,“ ſays the Rory ( he 
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* more may be mentioned of thatmat» 
ter. I am convinced no fatisfaftion 

will be required of the captain, till 
he is able to give it. 


I do not underſtand what you 4 
© mean by able, cries the colonel. To 


which the do&gr anſwered; that it was 
of too tenix a hature to ſpeak more of, 

© Give me your hand, doctor, cries 
the colonef; I ſee you are a man of 
* honour, though you wear a gown, 


It is, as you Jays. a matter of à ten- 


der nature. Nothing, indeed, is ſo 
tender as a — ne Curſe 
my liver, if any man; I. mean, that 
is, if any gentleman, to- arreſt 
me, I would as ſurely gut his throat 


as— N 77 
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mpenſate one breach of the 
Fam 
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| cd by committing murder? 
Why do you mention law between 
gentlemen? ſays the colonel. A 
man of honour wears his law by his 
ſide. And can the reſentment of an 
affront mal a gentleman guilty of 


HK K „ „ „„ „ „ 


2 | . murder 2 what greater affront 
THE next daygBooth and his lady, none nan aft upon another, than 
wich the decor, met at Colonel 0 a 5 m 5 I am — 
James's, ,whergFolape! Bath like „that o would put up an arreſt, 
ma © ape bf th ox », © would put up a ſlap in the face. 
Notbing very ark able FAſſed at Here the colonel looked extremely 


dinkfgr, or till the ladies 
* 8 2 bbq the 
: 1 one 

ome — Lap Amelia who 
tinderſtood his meaning, though 
the- particulars were too refined and 
ſubtle to be obſerved by any other pre- 
ſent. 

When the ladies were gone, which 
was as ſoon as Amelia could prevail on 
Mrs. James to depart, Colonel Bath, 
who had been pretay, briſk with Cham- 
pagne at dinner, ſoon began to diſplay 


is magnanimity. 


* 


Both, that you bay 
ill lately by ſome ra 125 and F have 
no doubt but you wilf do yourſelf 
6 juſtice.” . * p 

Booth anſwered, that he did abt 
know what he meant. © Since I muſt 
mention it then,” cries the colonel, 
© I hear you have been arreſted ; and 
© I think you know what ſatisfaQion 
„is to be required by»*a man of ho- 
£ nour.” | 


been Vled very 


* 


My brother tells, 
me, young gentleman,* he to 
| © you 


fierce, and the divine ſtared with aſto- 


ha- nilkment at this doctrine; when Booth, 
wagi:ſych as who well knew the impoſſibility of op- 


poling the colonel's humour with ſuc- 
ceſs, began to play with it; and hav- 
ing firſt conveyed a private wink to the 
«or, he ſaid, there might be caſes 
undvubtedly where ſuch an / affront 
ought to be reſented ; but that there 
were others; where any reſentment was 
imprikticable: As, tor inſtance? ſaid 
25 where the man is arreſted by a 


4 » 
— not be ſuppoſed to mean 
-© that 


ane the colonel; and 
are convinced I did not mean it. 
To put an end to this diſcourſe at 
© once, Sir, faid the doctor, (I was 
* the plaintiff at whoſe ſuit this gentle 
man was arreſted.” 

Was you ſo, Sir l' erjes the colo- 
nel; then I have no more to ſay. 
Women and the clergy are upon 


a much greater, and pay your 


9 


the ſame footigg. Tbe long-robed 
© gentry a pd from the laws 


« of honour. . 1 20 
9 « I de 


S a> a +» «a W +a W _ 


a a a 


% a a a a a a a * «a 


> 52 a 2* «ww a 2 = 3a ws 


7 


* 


e nk you for that ex · 
t emptiong/ 2 —— and 
cif onollly and fighting are, as they 
« ſeem to be, ſynonymous words with 
you, I believe there are ſome clergy- 
men, who, in defence of their religi- 
on, or their country, or their friend, 
« the only juſtifiable cauſes of fighting, 
© except bare ſelf-defence, would fight 
5s as bravely as — colonel ; and 
© that without being paid for it. 

«© Sir, you are privileged,” ſays the 
colonel with great dignity; and you 
have my leave to ſay what you pleaſe. 
I reſpe& your order, and you cannot 
© offend me. 

« I will not offend you, colonel," 
cries the doctor; and your order is 
« very much obliged to wy fince you 
© profeſs ſo much reſpeR to us, and 
© pay none to our Maſter.” | 

What maſter, Sir! - aid the co- 
lonel. . a 

That Maſter, anſwered the doctor, 
© who hath expreſsly forbidden all that 
© cutting of throats to which you diſ- 
cover fo much inclination.” 

© O, your ſervant, Sir, ſaid the 
colonel, I ſee what you are driving 
at but you ſhall not perſuade me to 
© think, that religion forces me to be 
© coward .. 1 . 

I deteſt and deſpiſe the name as 
©* much as you can, cries the doctor; 
© but you have a wrong idea of the 
© word, colonel. What were all the 
© Greeks and Romans? were theſe 
© cowards ; and yet, did you ever hear 
© of this butchery, which we call duel- 
„ling, among them? 

C Yes, indeed, have I, cries the co - 
lonel. © What elſe is all Mr. Pope's 
© Homer full of, but duels ? Did not, 
« what's his name, one of the Aga- 
© memnons, fight with that paultry 
© raſcal Paris? and Diomede with, 
* what d'yecall him there; and Hector 
© with, I forget his name, he that was 
© Achilles's boſom friend; and after- 
* wards with Achilles himſelf? Nay, 
© and in Dryden's Virgil, is there any 
* thing almoſt beſides fighting? 
1 '£ You are a man of learningacgo+ 
© nel,” cries the doctor, but. 

I thank you for that complime 
ſaid the colonel; No, Sir, I do not 
8 prone to learning; but I have ſome 
* little reading, and I am not aſhamed 
© to own it. _—_— , 
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But are you ſure, colonel,” cries 
the doctor, that you have not made 
© a ſmall miſtake? for I am apt to be- 
© lieve, both Mr. Pope and Mr. Dry- 
den (though I cannot ſay I ever read 
a word of either of them) ſpeak of 
© wars between nations, and not of 
private duels: for of the latter, I do 
© not remember one fingle inſtance in 
© all the Greek and Roman ſtory, In 
© ſhort, it is a modern cuſtom, intro- 
© duced by barbarous nations ſince the 
times of chriſtianity z though it is a 
direct and audacious defiance of the 
* chriſtian law, and is conſequently 
© much more ſinful in us, than it would 
© have been in the heathens.” 
Drink about, doctor, cries the 
colonel, and let us call a new cauſe: 
© for I perceive we ſhall never agree on 
© this. . You are a churchman, and 1 
© do not expect you to ſpeak your 
mind.“ 
We are both of the ſame church, 
hope cries the doctor. | 
I am of the church of England, 
SF” anſwered the colonel, and 
vill fight for it to the laſt drop of my 
© blayd.* *% 
© It is very generous in you colonel,* 
cries the doctor, © to fight ſo zealouſ- 
© ly for a religion by which you are to 
© be damned.” 6 . 
- © It is well for you, doctor, cries 
the colonel, .* that you wear a gown ; 
* for by all the dignity of a man, if 
© apy other perſon 


*F 


and my ſword into the bargai 


Booth began to be apprehenſive, that. 


this diſpute might grow too warm; in 
which caſe he feared that the colonel's 
honour, together with the Champagne, 


might hurry him ſo far, as to forget 


the reſpet due, and which he profeſ- 
ſed to Pays to the ſacerdotal robe. 8 

therefore, interpoſed between the diſ- 
putants, and ſaid, that the colonel had 
very rightly propoſed to call a new 
ſubje& z for that it was impoſſible to 


reconcile accepting a challenge with 


the chriſtian religion, or refuſing it with 


the modern notron of N And 


< you muſt allow it doctor, Taid he, 


© to be a very hard injunction for a 


man to become infamous; and mare 
© eſpecially for a ſoldier, who is to loſe 
© his bread into the bargain.” . , 
8 BET Aye, 


doth, 


4 
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ad ſaid the words as 
you have juſt uttered, IwoulThave< | 
made him eat them! Aye, Ne I 
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| | © that it is much harder to be n 
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Aye, Sr, ' ſays the colonel. with 


un air of triumph, what ay you to 


#2 6 


* that? . | ; 
a , I ſay, cries the 


© on the other ſide. | p | 
That may be, ſaid the colonel ; 
but dn me, if I would take an 

. ng for all 
that, And yet I believe myſelf to 
* a chriſtian as wears. a 
head. My maxim is, never to give 
nun affront, nor ever to take one; and 


© -< Tay, that is the maxim of a good -., 


« chriſtian ; and no mau ſhall ever per- 
_ © ſuade me to the contrary.” - ( 
© Well, Sir, ſaid the doctor, * ſince 
that is your reſolution, I hope no 
© man ever give you an affjont." 
I am obliged to you for your hope, 
doctor, cries the colonel with a ſneer; 


ding | our gown: for 
by the dignity wy wk, — N 


© out of coats, I beli 
2 * 4M 7 
Colonel James had not hitherto . 
ed in the diſcourſe, , in truth,” his 
thoughts had been o iſe emplayet ; 
nor ĩs it very difficult for the r to 
gueſs what had been the ſubject of 
them. Being-waked, however, from 
his reverie, and having heard the two 
or three laſt ſpeeches, he turned to his 
- brother, and aſked him, why he would 
introduce ſuch a topick of converſation 


rs a gentleman of Dr. Harriſon's 
2 Fi. cried Bath, Lon it 


A wrong, and I aſk the doRor's 

pardon ; I know not how it happened 

to ariſe ; for you know, brother, I 

am not uſed to talk of theſe matters. 

© They are generally poltroons that 

© do. I think I need not be beholden 

* to my tongue to declare I am none. 

1 have ſhewn myſelf in a line of 

* battle. 1 believe there is no man 

« witl deny that4 I believe I may ſay 

© no man dares deny that I have done 

© my duty N 

pA The colonel was thus proceeding to 

ve that his proweſs was neither the 

vject gi his diſcourſe, nor the object 

of his vanity, when a ſervant entered, 

and ſummoned the company to tea 

with: the ladies; a ſummons which 

Colonel James inſtantly obeyed, and 
was followed by all thereft.. 

But as the tea - table converſation, 
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appear ſomewhat dull 
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in it, 


though 
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went by appointment and waited 
on Colonel James ʒ whence he returned 
to Amelia, in that kind of diſpoſition 
which the great maſter of human paſ- 
hors would deſcribe in Andromache, 
when he tells us ſhe cried and ſmiled 
elia plainl 1 difcom- 
poſure of his — in which the op- 
poſite affections of joy and grief were 
ſtruggling for the ſuperiority, and beg- 
to know the oc z upon which 
th ſpoke as follows: | 

© My dear,” ſaid he, I had no in- 
© tention to conceal from you what 
© hath paſſed this morning between me 
* and the colonel, who hath oppreſſed 
me, if I may uſe that expreſſion, iti 
© obligations. Sure never man had 
* ſuch a friend; for never was there ſo 
noble, ſo generous a heart | I cannot 
© help this chullition of gratitude, I 
* really cannot.“ Here he pauſed a 
moment, and wiped his eyes, and then 
proceeded ; 2 . my — — 
oomy the was ye y 

. —— our —— — 2 


ſtared me in the face ; and the dread- 


* ful idea of having entailed 
© on Amelia and her poſterity 
< racked my mind t for, though by the 
« goodneſs of the doctor I had regained 
my liberty, the debt yet remained; 
and if that worthy man hag a deſign 
* of forgiving me his ſhare; this muſt 
© have been my utmoſt hope; and the 
* condition in which 1 muſt ſtill have 
© foundiupyſelf need not to be . 
« tiated on. In what light then ſhall I 
U n what words ſhall I relate, the 
© evlonel's kindneſs | O, my dear A- 
lia, he hath removed the whole 
loom at once, hath driven all de- 
© ſpair out of my mind, and hai fill · 
ef it with the moſt ſanguine; and, 
© at the ſame time, the molt reaſondble 
© hopes of making a comfortable — 
vilon 
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t yifion for ydurſelf and my dear chil- 


« dren. In the firſt place, then, he 


© will advance me a ſum of money to 
© pay off all my debts; and this on a 
© bond to be repaid only when I ſhall 
© become colonel of a regiment, and 
not before. In the next place, he is 
gone this very morning tag a com- 
© pany for me, which is Vacant in 
intends 
© to puſh this with all his intereſt, nei- 
ther he nor I have any doubt of his 
© ſucceſs. Now, my dear, comes the 
© third ; which, though perhaps it ought 
to give me the greateſt joy, ſuch is, 
© I own, the weakneſs of my nature, 
«© it renders my very heart-ttrings a- 
« ſunder. I cannot mention it: for 1 
© know it will give you equal pain; 
though I know on all proper occa- 
© fions you can, exert a manly reſolu- 
© tion. Vou will not, I am convinced, 
© oppoſe it, whatever you muſt ſuffer in 
* complying. O, my dear Amelia, I 
E and Lafer likewiſe; yet I have re- 


© ſolved to bear it! You know not 
© what my poor heart hath ſuffered 
© ſince he made the propoſal: it is love 
© for you alone which could perſuade 
© me to ſubmit to it. Conſider our 
© ſituation; conſider that of our chil- 
© dren ; reflect but on thoſe poor babes, 
© whole future happineſs is at ſtake, 
© and it muſt arm your reſolution, It 
is your intereſt and theirs that recon- 
© ciled me to a propoſal, which when 
© the colonel fc made it, ftruck me 
© with the utmoſt horror: he hath, in- 
© deed, from theſe motives, perſuaded 
© me intoa reſolution, which I thought 
< impoſſible for any one to have per- 
« ſuaded me into. O, my dear Amelia, 
let me intreat you to give me up to the 
good of your children; as I have pro- 
© miſed the colonel to give you up to their 
© intereſt and your own, If you re- 
«© fuſe theſe terms, we are ſtill undone; 
for he inſiſts abſolutely upon them. 
© Think then, my love, however hard 
© they may be, neceſſity compels us 
© to ſubmit to them. I know in what 
light a woman, who loves like yau, 
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* not ſay, I muſt give up my Amelia?” 
Sie me up!* {aid ſhe. 7 

© For a time only, I mean, anſwered 
he; © for a ſhort time perhaps. The 
© colonel himſelf will take care it ſhall 
© not be long; for I know his heart: 
I ſhall ſcarce have more joy in receiv- 
ng you back, than he will have in 
reſtoring you to my arms. In the 
mean time, he will not only be a fa- 


to you." 4 . 
A huſband to me l' ſaid Amelia. 

Ves, my dear; a kind, a fond, a 
tender, an affectionate huſband. If 
I had not the moſt certain aſſurances 
of this, doth my Amelia think I 
could. be prevailed on to leave her? 
No, my Amelia, he is the only man 
on earth who could have prevailed on 
me: but I know, his houle, his purſe, 
his protection, will be all at your 
command. And as for any diſlike 
you have conceived to his wife, let 
not that be any objection: for I am 
convinced he will not ſuffer her to 
inſult you ; beſides, ſhe is extremely 
well-bred, and how much ſoever ſhe 


at leaſt treat you with civility. 


* Nay, the invitation is not his, but 


© her's; and I am convinced they will 
both behave to you with the greateſt 
© friendſhip; his, I am ſure, will be 
© ſincere, as to the wife of a friend en- 
© truſted to his care; and her's will, 
© from good-breeding, have not onl 


© the appearances, but the effects, of 


the trueſt friendſhip.” 
© I underſtand you, my dear, at laſt," 
ſaid ſhe, (indeed the had rambled fato 
very ſtrange conceits from ſome parts 
of his diſcourſe) and I will give you 
© my reſolution in a word: I will do 
©. the oy of a wife; and that is, to 
© attend her huſband wherever he goes. 
Booth attempted to reaſon with her, 
but all to no purpoſe. She gaye, in- 


_ deed, a quiet hearing to all he faid, 


and even to thoſe parts which moſt diſ- 
pms her ears; I mean, thoſe in which 
e exaggerated the great goodneſs and 


- 


muſt conſider ſuch a propoſal; and diſintereſted generoſity of his friend: 


yet how many inſtances have. you of 
© women, who, from the ſame motives, 
© have ſubmitted to the ſame!” - 


What can you mean, Mr. Booth?“ 


cries Amelia trembling. . | 
Need I explain my meaning to you 
more? anſwered Booth, Did I 


but her reſolution remained inflexible, _ 
and refifted the force of all his argu- 


ments with a ſteadineſs of oppoſition 
which it would have been almoſt ex- 
cuſable in him to have conſtrued into 
ſtubbornneſs. 


The doctor arrived in the midſt of 
Dd: : the 
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ther to my children, but a huſband 


may hate you in her heart, ſhe will 
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the ditpute; und, having heard the 
nerits of the cauſe on both ſides, de- 
ivered his opinion in the following 


Words: 


© T have always thought it, my dear 

© children, a matter of the utmoſt nicety 
© to interfere in any differences between 
© huſband and wife; but, ſince you 
© both deſire me, with ſuch carneſtneſs, 
to give you my ſentiments on th 
© Pelkne conteſt between you, I wil 
give you my Mayes as well as 

© am able. In the firſt place, then, can 
© any us be more reaſonable, than 
t for a wife to deſire to attend her huſ- 
© band? It is, as my favourite chil 
obſerves, no more than a defire to do 
her duty; and I make no doubt but 
that is one great reaſon of her inſiſt- 
ing on it. And how can you your- 
ſelf oppoſe it? Can love be it's own 
enemy; or can a huſband, who is 
fond of his wife, content himſelf al- 
moſt on any account with a long ab- 
ſence from her?“ 2 
© You ſpeak like an angel, my dear 
Doctor Harriſon,” anſwered Amelia 
I am ſure, if he loved as tenderly as 
I do, he could on no account ſub- 
mit to it.” 

« Pardon me, child, cries the doctor, 
there are ſome reaſons, which would 
not only juſtify his leaving ho. but 
which muſt force him, if he hath any 
real love for you, joined with com- 
mon ſenſe, to make that election. 
If it was neceſſary, for inſtance, either 
to your good, or to the good of your 
children, he would not deſerve the 
name of a man, I am ſure not that 
of a huſband, if he heſitated a mo- 
ment. Nay, in that caſe, I am con- 
vinced, you yourſelf would be an ad- 
vocate for what you now oppoſe, I 
fancy therefore I miſtook him, when 
I apprehend he ſaid, that the co- 
lonel made his leaving you behind 
as the condition of getting him the 
commiſſion: for I know my dear 
child hath too much goodnets, and 
too much ſenſe, and too much reſo- 
lution, to prefer any temporary in- 
dulgence of her own paſſions to the 
ſolid advantages of her whole fa- 
mi ly. | 

There, my dear,* cries Booth; © I 
knew what opinion the doctor would 
be of. Nay, I am certain, there is 
not a wiſe man in the Kingdom who 
would ſay otherwiſe “ 


„ % „ „ W „ „ „* 


„ G G G G K A A A A na oa K „ K K „ a 


„„ *% 


nem 
x * N pe * 2 
2 9 ; <4 
BY 4 ö ”o 
* 
= U % 


A M E L 1 A. 


- © ſhould greatly eſteem that power.” 
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Do not abuſe me, young gentle: 
© man,” ſaid the doctor, Tek eln. 
© tions I do not deſerve,* - bet 

L abuſe you, my deardoRor?” cries 
Booth. * ö 

© Yes, my dear Sir,“ anſwered the 
doctor, © you infinuated"'flily that 1 
© was wiley which, as the world un- 

the phraſe, I ſhould be 
of: and comfort is, 
© that no one can accuſe me juſtly of 
©* it; 1 have juſt given an inftance of 
© the contrary, by throwing away my 
© advice," 
. © I hope, Sir," cries Booth, © that 
© will not be the caſe.” f 
Fes, Sir, anſwered the doctor, 1 
© know it will be the caſe in the pre- 
© ſent inſtance for either you will not 
* go at all, or my little turtle here will 
© go with you,” "ou 

© You are in the right, door,” cries 
Amelia, | 
1 am ſorry for it,” ſaid the doctor; 
© for then, I aſſure you, you are in the 
© wrong.” | 

Indeed, cries Amelia, if you 
© knew all my reaſons, you would ſay 
© they were very ſtrong ones. 

© Very probably,” cries the doctor. 
© 'The knowledge that they are in the 
* wrong, is a very ſtrong reaſon to 
© ſome women to continue ſo.” | 

© Nay, doctor, cries Amelia, you 
© ſhall never perſuade me of that. I 
vill not believe that any human bein 
* ever did an action merely becauſe 
© they knew it to be wrong. 

a Lam obliged to you my dear child, 
ſaid the doctor, for declaring your 

© reſolution of not being perſuaded. 
© Your huſband would never call me a 
'© wiſe man again, if, after that decla- 
© ration, I ſhould attempt to perſuade? 
you. 

« Well, 1 muſt be content,“ cries 
Amelia, to let you think as you 
c ** | | 

© That is v ious, indeed,” 
ſaid the 40er. rel in a country 
© where the church ſuffers others to 

© think as they pleaſe, it would be very 
© hard if they had not themſelves the 
© ſame liberty. And yet, as unrea- 
© ſonable as the power of controuling 
© men's 8 is repreſented, I will 
„ ſhe you how you "ſhall controul 
© mine, whenever you deſire it.“ 
. © How, pray!” cries Amelia. © 1 


« Why, 
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.. © Why, whenever you act like a wiſe 
* woman," cries the doctor, you will 
© force me to think yoo ſoz and, when 
© ever you are pleaſed to act as you do 
now, I ſhall be obliged, whether I 
« will or no, to think as I do now.” 

* Nay, dear doctor, cries Booth, I 
* am convinced my Amelia will never 
do any thing to forfeit your good 
© opinion. onſider but the cruel 
* hardſhip of what ſhe is to undergo, 
© and you will make allowances tor 
the. difficulty ſhe makes in comply- 


© ing. To ſay the truth, when I ex- 


© amine my own heart, I have more 
© obligations to her than appear at 
« firſt fight; for, by obliging me to 
find arguments to perſuade her, ſhe 
© hath aſſiſted me in conquering my- 
© ſelf. Indeed, if ſhe had ſhewn more 
© reſolution, I ſhould have ſhewn leſs.” 

© So you think it neceſſary, then,” 
ſaid the doctor, that there ſhould be 
one fool at leaſt in every married 
© couple. A mighty reſolution truly 
© and well worth your valuing yourſelf 
© upon, to part with your wife for a 
© few months, in order to make the 
© fortune of her and your children, 
© When you areto leave her too in the 
© care and protection of a friend that 
6 gives credit to the old ſtories of 
© friendſhip, and doth an honour to 
© human nature. What, inthe name of 
« goodnels, do either of you think that 
© you have made an union to endure 
C — ever? How will either of you bear 
© that ſeparation which muſt ſome time 
© or other, and perhaps very ſoon, be 
© the lot of one of you? Have you for- 
6 got that you are both mortal? As 
« tor chriſtianity, I ſce you have re- 
© ſignedall pretenſions to it: for I make 
* no doubt, but that you have ſo ſet 
your hearts on the happineſs you en- 
joy here together, that neither of 
vou ever think a word of hereafter,” 

Amelia now burſt into tears: upon 
which Booth begged the doctor to pro- 
ceed no farther. Indeed, he would not 
have wanted the caution: for, however 
blunt he appeared in his diſcourſe, he 
had a tenderneſs of heart which is rarely 
found among men; for which I know 
no other * than that true good- 
neſs is rarely found among them : for 
I am firmly perſuaded, that the latter 
never poſſeſſed any human mind in any 
degree, without being attended by as 
large a portion of the former, 


Thus ended theconverſation on this 
ſubject ; what follow 
relating, till the doctor carried off Booth 
with him to take a walk in the Park. 


CHAP. Y, 


A CONVERSATION BETWEEN AMB» 
LIA AND DOCTOR HARRISON 
WITH THE RESULT. 


AV E LIA being left alone, began 
to conſider ſerioully of her con- 
dition; ſhe ſaw it would be very diffi- 
cult to reſiſt the importunities of her 
huſband, backed by the authority of 
the doctor ; 8 as ſhe well knew 
how unreaſonable her declaration muſt 
appear to every one who was ignorant 
ot her real motives to perſevere in it. 
On the other hand, ſhe was fully de- 
termined, whatever might be the con- 
ſequence, to adhere firmly to her re- 
ſolution of not accepting the colonel's 
invitation, 

When the had turned the matter 
every way in her mind, and vexed and 
tormented herſelf with much uneafſ 
reflection upon it, a thought at la 
occurred to her, which immediately 
brought her ſome comfort, This was, 
to make a confident of the doctor, and 
to impart to him the whole truth. This 
method, indeed, appeared to her now 
to be ſo adviſcable, that ſhe wondered 
ſhe had not hit upon it ſooner ; but it 
is the nature of deſpair to blind us all 
to the mcans of ſafety, however eaſy 
and apparent they may be. 

Having fixed her purpoſe in her mind, 
ſhe wrote a ſhort note to the doctor, in 
which ſhe acquainted him that ſhe had 
lomething of great moment to impart 
to him, which mult be an entire tecret 
from her huſband, and begged that 
ſhe might have an opportunity of com- 
municaing it as ſoon as pothble. 

Doctor Harriſon received the letter 


that afternoon, and immediately com- 


plied with Amelia's requeſt in viſiting 
her. He found her drinking tea with 
her huſband and Mrs. Atkinſon, and 
fat down and joined the company. 

Soon after the removal of the tea- 
table, Mrs. Atkinſon left the room. 
The doctor then, turning to Booth, 
ſaid, I hope, captain, you have a 
true ſenſe of the obedience due to the 
© church, thongs our clergy do not 
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often exaRt it. However, it id pro- 


e per to exerciſe our power ſometimes, 


in order to remind the laity of their 
© duty, I muſt tell you; therefore, that 
I have ſome private buſineſs with 
© your wife z and I expect your imme- 
4 diate abſence.” | 
> « Upon my word, doctor, anſwered 
Booth, no popiſh confeſſor, I firmly 
pelieve, ever pronounced his will and 
. » pleaſure with more gravity and dig- 
© nity; none therefore was ever more 
© immediately obeyed than you ſhall 
de. Booth then quitted the room, and 
deſired the doctor to recal him when 
his buſineſs with the lady was over. 
Doctor Harriſon promiſed he would; 
and then turning to Amelia, he ſaid, 
© Thus far, Madam, I have obeyed 
© your commands, and am now ready 
© to receive the important ſecret which 
© you mention in your note.” 
Amelia now informed her friend of 
all ſhe knew, all ſhe had ſeen and heard, 
 andall that ſhe ſuſpected of the colonel. 
The good man ſeemed greatly ſhocked 
at the relation, and remained in a filent 
aſtoniſhment. - Upon which, Amelia 
ſaid, Is villainy ſo rare a thing, Sir, 
© that it ſhould ſo much ſurprize you? 
No, child,“ cries: he; but I am 
* ſhocked at ſeeing it ſo artfully diſ- 
© guiſed under the appearance of ſo 
© much virtue. And to confeſs the 
© truth, I believe my own vanity is a 
© little hurt in having been ſo groſsly 
© impoſed upon. Indeed, I had a very 
high regard for this man; for, be- 
« ſides the great character given him by 
© your huſband, and the many facts 
© I have heard ſo much redounding to 
© his honour, he hath the faireſt and 
© moſt 1 appearance I have 
ever yet beheld, A good face, they 
© ſay, is a letter of recommendation. 
4 © nature, nature, why art thou ſo 
« diſhoneſt, as ever to ſend men with 
© theſe falſe recommendations into 
© the world!” 
© Indeed, my dear Sir, I begin to 
grow entirely ſick of it,” cries Ame- 
lia: for ſure all mankind almoſt are 


©. © villains in their hearts.” 


© Fye, child,” cries the doctor. Do 
not make a concluſion ſo much to 
« the diſhonour of the great Creator, 
The nature of man is far from being 
« jn itſelf evil; it abounds with bene- 
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* volence, charity, and pity; coveting 
< praiſe and honour, and ſhunning 
© ſhame anddiſgrace. Bad education, 
© bad habits, and bad cuſtoms, debauch 
© our-nature; and drive it headlong, as 
© it were, into vice. Thegovernors of 
© the world; and I am afraid the prieſt- 
© hood, We anſwerable for the badneſs 
© of it, Inſtead of diſcouraging wick - 
© edneſs to the utmoſt of their power, 
both ate apt to connive at it. In the 
reat fin of adultery, for inſtance; 
ath the government provided an 
law to puniſh it; or doth the prie 
take any care to correct it? on the 
contrary, is the molt notorious prac- 
tice of it any detriment to'a man's 
fortune, or to his reputation in the 
world ? doth Newell him from any 
preferment in the ſtars, I had almoſt 
«* ſaid, in the church? Is it any blotch 
© in his eſcutcheon, any bar to his 
© honour ? Is he not to be found every 
© day in the afſemblies of women of the 
© higheſt quality, in the cloſets of the 
© greateſt men, and even at the tables 
© of biſhops? What wonder, then, if 
© the community in general treat this 
© monſtrous crime as matter of jeſt, and 
© that men give way to the temptations 
© of a violent appetite, when the indul- 
© gence of it is protected by law, and 
© countenanced by cuſtom ? I am con- 
«© yinced there are good ſtamina in the 
c 
4 
. 
ec 
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nature of this very man: for he hath 

done acts of friendſhip and genero- 

ſity to your huſband, before he could 

have any evil deſign on your chaſtity; 

and in a chriſtian ſociety, which I no 

more eſteem this nation to be, than I 
© do any part of Turky, I doubt not 
© but this very colonel would have 
c _ a Patt th and valuable mem- 
„ber. 

© Indeed, my dear Sir, cries Ame- 
lia, you are the wiſeſt as well as beſt 
© man in the world s 

© Not a word of my wiſdom,” cries 
the doctor. I have not a grain; 1 
© am not the leaſt verſed in the Chre- 
© matiſtick art“, as an old friend of 
mine calls it, I know nat how to 
a ſhilling; nor how to keep it in my 
pocket, if I had it.” | 
© But you underſtand human nature 
© to the bottom, anſwered Amelia; 
© and your mind is the treaſury of all 
ancient and modern learning.“ 


} 
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Fou area little flatterer, cries the 
doctor; but 1 diſlike you not for it. 
* And to ſhew you I do not, I will 
© return your flattery; and tell you, 
* you have acted with great prudence 
in concealing this affair from your 
© huſband ; but you have drawn me 
© into a ſcrape: for I have promiſed 
© to dine with this fellow again 
* to-morrow ; and you haye made 
© it impoſſible for me to keep my 
word.. 

© Nay but, dear Sir, cries Amelia, 
© for Heaven's ſake, take care, If you 
© ſhew any kind of diſreſpe& to the 
© colonel, my huſband may be led into 
© ſome ſuſpicion, eſpecially after our 
© conference,” 

© Fear nothing, child. I will give 
him no hint; and that I may be cer- 
© tain of not doing it, L will ſtay away. 
© You do not think, I hope, that I will 
© join in a chearful converſation with 
© ſucha man; that I will ſo far betray 
my character, as to give any counte- 
© nance to ſuch flagitious proceedings. 
© Beſides, my promiſe was only con- 


© ditional ; and I do not know whether 


I could otherwiſe have kept it: for I 
expect an old friend every day, who 
comes to town twenty miles on foot 
to ſee me; whom I ſhall not part 
with on any account; for, as he is 
v „ he may imagine I treat 
him with Ailrelped. 4 
© Well, Sir, cries Amelia, I muſt 
* admire you, and loye you for your 
« goodneſs.” 

© Mutt you love me,* cries the doctor. 
© I could cure you now- in a minute, 
if I pleaſed.” 

© Indeed, I defy you, Sir,' ſaid A- 
melia. * 
© If I could but perſuade you, an- 


ſwered he, that I thought you not 


© handſome, away would vaniſh all 
© ideas of goodnels in an inſtant. Con- 
* feſs honeſtly, would they not ?* 

Perhaps I might blame the good- 
© neſs of your eyes, replied Amelia; 
* and that is perhaps an honeſter con- 
© feſſion than you expected. But do, 
pray, Sir, be ſerious; and give me 
© your advice what to do. Confider 
„the difficult game I have to play: 
* for I am ſure, after what I have told 
© you, you would not even ſuffer me 
5 to remain under the roof of this 
© colonel.” 


c No, indeed, would I not," ſaid 
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my own to entertain you.“ 

© But how to diſſuade my huſband,” 
continued ſhe, without giving him 
© any ſuſpicion of the real cauſe, the 
© conſequences of his gueſſing at which 
© I tremble to think upon. | 

I will conſult my pillow upon it, 
ſaid the doctor, and in the mornig 
you ſhall ſee me again. In the mean 
* time be comforted, and compoſethe 
© perturbations of your min 

« Well, Sir,“ ſaid the, I put my 
© whole truſt in you.“ 

- © 1 am ſorry to hear it, cries the 
doQor : * your innocence may give 
* you a very confident truſt in a much 
© more powerful Aſſiſtance. However, 
© I will do all I can to ſerve you; and 
© now, if you pleaſe, we will call 
* back your huſband: for, upon m 
word, he hath ſhewn a good catholi 
-patience, And where is. the honeſt 
ſerjeant and his wife? J am pleaſed 
with the behaviour of you both to that 
worthy fellow, in oppoſition to. the 
cuſtom of the world; which, in- 
ſtead of being formed on the pre- 
cepts of our religion to conſider each 
© other as brethren, teaches us to re- 
© gard thoſe who are a degree below 
© us, either in rank or fortune, as a 
© ſpecies of beings of an inferior order 
© in the creation. 

The captain now returned into the 
room, as did the ſerjeant and Mrs. 
Atkinſon ; and the two couple, with 
the doctor, ſpent the evening her 
in great mirth and feſtivity z for the 
doctor was one of the beſt companions 
in the world; and a vein of chearful- 
neſs, good-humour, and pleaſantry, 
ran. through his converſation, with 
which it was impoſſible to reſiſt being 
plealed, 8 


CHAP. vI. 


CONTAINING AS SURPRIZING AN 
ACCIDENT AS IS PERHAPS RE» 
CORDED IN HISTORY, 

1 — had acquainted the ſer- 

jeant with the great goodneſs of 

Colonel James, and with the chearful 

1 which he entertained from it. 

is 


Atkinſon, behind the curtain, 
communicated to his wife. The con- 


cluſions which ſhe drew from it, need 
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ware be hinted to the reader. She 
| made, indeed, no ſeruple of plainly 
"and bluntly: telling her huſband that 
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the colonel had a moſt manifeſt inten- 

tion to attack the chaſtity of Amelia. 
This thought gave the poor ferjeant 
at uneaſineſs, and after having kept 

In long awake, tormented him in his 


| a -» 
Cp with a mot horrid dream, in 


1 
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i be imagined that he ſaw the 


evlonel ſtanding by the bed-fide of A- 
melia, with a naked ſword in his hand, 
and thyeatening to ſtab her inſtantly, 
unleſs ſhe complied with his deſires. 
Upon this, the ſerjeant ſtarted up in 
his bed, and catching his wife by the 
throat, cried out, D—n you, put up 
s your ſword this inſtant, and leave 
the room, or hy Heaven I'll drive 
© mine to your htart's blood! 
This rough treatment immediately 
ryouzed Mrs. Atkinſon from her fleep, 
who no ſooner perceived the poſition of 
her huſband, and felt his hand graſp- 
ing her throat, than ſhe gave a violent 
hrick, and preſently fell into a fit. 
- Atkinſon now waked likewiſe, and 
ſoon became ſenſible of the violent agi- 
tations of his wife, He immediately 
Jeapt out of bed, and running for a bot- 
tle of water, began to ſprinkle her very 
plentifully; but all to no purpoſe; ſhe 
neither ſpoke nor gave any ſymptoms 
of recovery. Atkinſon then began to 
roar aloud z upon which Booth, who 
Jay under him, jumped from his bed, 


and ran up with the lighted candle in 


his hand. The ſerjeant had.no ſooner 
taken the candle, than he ran with it 
to the bed-fide. Here he beheld a fight 
which almoſtdeprived him of his ſentes. 


The bed appeared to be all over blood, 


and his wife weltering in the midſt of 
it. Upon this, the ſerjeant, almott in 
a frenzy, cried out, O Heavens! I 
have killed my wife. I have ſtabbed 


F her, I have ſtabbed her!'—* What. 


© can be the meaning of all this ?* ſaid 
Booth. O Sir,” cries the ſerjeant, 
I dreamt I was reſcuing your lady 
from the hands of Colonel James, 
and I have killed my poor wife. 
Here he threw himſelf upon the bed by 


her, caught her in his arms, and be- 


haved like one frantick with deſpair. 
By this time, Amelia had thrown on 
a wrapping gown, and was come up 
into the room, where the ſerjeant and 
his wife were lying on the bed, and 
Booth W like a motianlels Katug 
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by the bed-fide; Amelia had ſame 
difficulty to conquer the effects of her 
own ſurprize on this occaſion; for a 
more ghaſtly and horrible fight than 
the bed preſented, could not be con- 
ceived, | 3 

Amelia ſent Booth to call up the 
maid of the houſe, in order to lend her 
aſſiſtance; but, before his return, Mrs. 
Atkinſon began to come to herſelf; 
and ſoon after, to the inexpreſſible joy 
of the ſerjeant, it was ——— ſhe 
had no wound. Indeed, the delicate 
noſe of Amelia ſoon made that diſ- 
covery, which the groſſer ſmell of the 
ſerjeant, and perhaps his fright, had 
prevented him from making: for now 
it (ol 45 ay that the red liquor with 
which the bed was itained,. though it 
may, perhaps, ſometimes run through 
the veins of a fine lady, was not what 
is properly called blood; but was, in- 
deed, no other than cherry-brandy, a 
bottle of which Mrs. Atkinſon always 
kept in her room to be ready for imme- 
diate uſe; and to which the uſed to 
apply for comfort in all her afflictions. 
This the poor ſerjeant, in his extreme 
hurry, .had miſtaken for a bottle of 
water. Matters were now ſoon ac- 
commodated ; and no other miſchief 
appeared to be done, unleſs to the 
bed-clothes. Amelia and Booth re- 
turned back to their room; and Mrs. 
Atkinſon roſe from her bed, in order 
to equip it with a pair of clean ſheets, 

And thus this adyenture would have 
ended without producing any kind of 
conſequence, had not the words which 
the ſerjeant uttered in his frenzy made 
ſome flight impreſſion on Booth; ſa 
much, at leaſt, as to awaken his curi- 
olity : ſo that in the morning when he 
arole, he ſent for the ſerjeant, and de- 
fired to hear the particulars of this 
dream, fince Amelia was concerned 
in It, 

The ſerjeant, at firſt, ſeemed un- 
willing to comply, and endeavoured to 
make excuſes, This, perhaps, encreaſ- 
ed Booth's curioſity, and he ſaid, *Nay, 
LI am reſolved to hear it. Why, you 
© fimpleton, do you imagine me weak 
enough to be affected by a dream, 
however terrible it may be??? 

- 5 Nay, Sir, cries the ſerjeant, © as 
for that matter, dreams have ſome- 
times fallen out to be true. One, of 
© my own, I know, did ſo, concern» 
ing your honour ; for when you 
| « courted 


.  _c_ ef an. ee 
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( courted my young lady, I dreamt 


© you was married to her; and yet it 


© was at a time when neither I myſelf, 


© nor any of the country, thought you 
© would ever obtain her. But, Heaven 
© forbid this dream ſhould ever come to 
« paſs! 

Why, what was this dream?” cries 
Booth. I inſiſt on knowing.” 

To be ſure, Sir, cries the ſerjeant, 
© I muſt not refuſe you; but, I hope, 
© you will never think any more of it. 
« Why then, Sir, I dreamt that your 
© honour was gone to the Weſt Indies, 
© and had left my lady in the care of 


© Colonel James; and laſt night Idreamt - 


© the colonel came to my lady's bed- 
© fide, offering to raviſh her; and with 
© a drawn ſword in his hand, threaten- 
© ing to ftab her that moment, unleſs 
© ſhe would comply with his deſires. 
© How I came to be by, I know not; 
© but, I dreamt, I ruſhed upon him, 
© caught him by the throat, and ſwore 
© I would put him to death, unleſs he 
inſtantly left the room. Here I waked, 
and this was my dream. I never paid 
w? regard toa dream in my life; but, 
indeed, I never dreamt any thing fo 
ou plain as this. It appeared down- 
right reality, I am ſure, I have left 
the marks of my fingers in my wife's 
throat, I would not have taken an 
hundred pounds to have uſed her ſo. 

Faith, cries Booth, it was an 
© odd dream; and not fo eaſily to be 
© accounted for, as that you had for- 
© merly of my marriage; for, as 
© Shakeſpeare, ſays, Dreams denote a 
* forgone concluſſon. Now it is impoſ- 


©* fible you ſhould ever have thought of 


© any ſuch matter as this.” 

6 8 Sir,* cries the ſerjeant, © it 
© is in your honour's power to prevent 
© any poſſibility of this dream's coming 
© to paſs, by not leaving my lady to 
© the care of the colonel. If you muſt 
go from her, certainly there are other 
© places where ſhe may be with great 
* ſafety; and ſince my wife tells me 
that my lady is fo very unwilling, 
© whatever reaſons ſhe may have, I hope 
© your honour will oblige her.” 

© Now I recolle& it, cries Booth, 
« Mrs. Atkinſon hath once or twice 
dropped ſome diſreſpectful words of 
© the colonel. He hath done ſomething 
© to diſoblige her.” 

He hath, indeed Sir,“ replied the 


ſerjeant: * he hath ſaid that of her 
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© which ſhe doth not deferve, and for 
* which, if he had not been my ſupe- 


© rior officer, I would have cut both * 


his ears off. Nay, for that matter, 


© he can ſpeak ill of other people be- 
© ſides her. 

Do you know, Atkinſon,” cries 
Booth, very gravely, * that you are 
© talking of the deareſt friend I hatt: 

6 To b 
ſerjeant, © I do not think ſo. If Idid; 


© ſhould love him much better than Ido. 2 
I muſt and will havethis explained, | 


cries Booth. I have too good an 
* opinion of you, Atkinſon, to think 
* you would drop ſuch things as you 
© have, without ſome reaſon « and 1 
© will know it.“ 

© I am ſorry I have dropped a word,” 
cries Atkinſon. I am ture I did not 
© intend it; and your honour hath 
* drawn it from me unawares.” 

© Indeed, Atkinſon,” cries Booth, 
© you have made me very uneaſy, and 
© I muſt be ſatisfied.” | 

Then, Sir, ſaid the ſerjeant, © you 
* ſhall give me your word of honour; 
© or I will be cut into ten thouſand 
© pieces before I will mention another 


„ ſyllable.” 


What ſhall I promiſe ?* ſaid Booth. 

© That you will not reſent any 
© thing I ſhall lay to the colonel,” an- 
ſwered Atkinſon. 

* Reſent!' Well, I give you my 
© honour,” ſaid Booth. 

The ſerjeant made him bind himſelf 
over and over again; and then related 
to him the ſcene which formerly paſſed 
between the colonel and himielf; 2s 
far as concerned Booth himſelf 5; but 
concealed all that more immediately 
related to Amelia. | 
« Atkinſon,” cries Booth, I cannot 
be angry with you ; for I know you 
love me, and I have many obligations 
to you ; but you have done wr 
in cenſuring the colonel for what he 
ſaid of me, I deſerve all that he 
ſaid; and his cenfures proceeded 
from his friendſhip. 
© But it was not fo kind, Sir,” ſaid 
Atkinſon, to ſay ſuch things to me, 


vho am but a ſerjeant, and at ſuch a 


F £ 


© time too. 
J will hear no more, cries Booth. 

© Be afſured, you are the only man I 
« would forgive on this occaſion; and 
I forgive you only on condition you 
never ſpeak a word more of this na- 
© ture, 
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dn this occaſion, and re 


.® cated you. Tc 
I know my diſta 


rg 
hat my wife hath told me. 
oy © 


* 


* 


un., Tyis ay dream hath intaxi- 


. © T have done, Sir, cries the ſerjeant. 
, and whom I am 
4 to ; I have one favour to 
6 of your honour, never to men- 
tion a word of what I have ſaid to 
my lady; for I know ſhe never would 
forgive me; I know ſhe never u 

e- 
hae, you need not mention it, Sir, to 
* my lady; for ſhe knows it already, 


1 © and a great deal more.” 


Booth preſently parted from the ſer- 
jeant, having deſired him to cloſe his lips 
paired to his 
wife, to whom he related the ſerjeant's 
dream. 

Amelia turned as white as ſnow, and 
fell into fo violent a trembling, that 
Booth plainly perceived her emotion, 
and immediately partook of it himſelf. 
© Sure, my dear, ſaid he, ſtaring wild- 
ly, © there is more in this than I know. 
0 AI dream could not ſo diſcom- 
© poſe you. I ou, I entreat you to 
< tell — bath 26. Colonel — * 

At the very mention of the colonel's 
name, Amelia fell on her knees, and 

ged her huſband not to frighten her. 
© What do I ſay, my dear love, cried 

Booth, © that can frighten you” 

Nothing, my dear, ſaid ſhe. © But 


my ſpirits are ſo diſcompoſed with the 


« dreadful ſcene I ſaw laſt night, that 
© a dream, which at another time I 
© ſhould have Jaughed at, hath ſhocked 
© me. Do but promiſe me that you 
© will not leave me behind you, and I 
am eaſy?” 

£ You may be ſo,” cries Booth; © for 
© I will never deny you any thing. But 
make me eaſy too. I muſt know if 
© you have ſeen any thing in Colonel 
James to diſpleaſe you.“ 

* Why ſhould you ſuſpect it?” cries 
Amelia. Y 

« You torment me to death, cries 
Booth. * By heavens! I will know 
© the truth. Hath he ever ſaid or done 
© any thing which you diſlike ?” 
Ho, my dear, ſaid Amelia, can 
© you imagine I ſhould diſlike a man, 
© who is ſo much your friend? Think 
© of all the obligations you have to him, 
© and then you may ably reſolve your- 
£ ſelf. Do you think, becauſe I refuſe 
© to ſtay behind you in his houſe, that 
© I have any objeQion to him? No, my 
dear, 2 times 
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© more than he hath, was he an angel 


- © inſtead of a man, I would not quit 


© my Billy. There's the ſore, my dear; 
© there's the miſery, to be left by you. 
Booth embraced her with moſt 
paſſionate raptures, and looking on her 
with inexpreſſible tenderneſs, | cried, 
© Upon my ſoul, I am not worthy of 
© you! Iama fool; and yet you can- 
© not blame me, If the ſtupid miſer 
© hoards, with ſuch care, his worthleſs 
«© treaſure; if he watches it with ſuch 
© anxiety ; if every apprehenſion of 
© another's ſharing the leaſt part, fills 
© his ſoul with ſuch agonies z O Ame- 
lia] what muſt be my condition, 
© what terrors muſt I feel, while Tam 
© watching over a jewel of ſuch real 
© ſuch inettimable worth?” = 
© I can, with great truth, return the 
© compliment,” cries Amelia. I have 
* my treaſure too; and am ſo much a 
© miſer, that no force ſhould ever tear 
me from it.” * 
© I am aſhamed of my folly,* cries 
Booth; and yet it is all from extreme 
« tenderneſs, Nayy you yourſelf are 
© the occaſion. hy will you ever at- 
© tempt .to keep a ſecret from me ? do 
© you think I ſhould have reſented to 
© my friend his juſt cenſure of my con- 
duct? — 
© What cenſure, my dear love?* cries 
Amelia. . , | 
© Nay, the ſerjeant hath told me all, 
cries Booth. Nay, and that he hath 
told it to you, Poor ſoul! thou couldſt 
not endureto hear me acculed, though 
never ſo juſtly, and by ſo good a 
friend, deed, my dear, I have diſ- 
covered the cauſe of that reſentment 
to the colonel, which you could not 
hide from me. I love you, I adore 
you for it. Indeed, I could not for- 
give a flighting word on you. But 
why do I compare _ ſo unlike ? 
what the colonel ſaid of me was juſt 
and true; every reflection on my 
Amelia muſt be falſe and villainous.” 
The diſcernment of Amelia was ex- 
. tremely quick; and ſhe now perceived 
what had happened, and how much her 
huſband knew of the truth. She re- 
lol ved therefore to humour him, and fell 
ſeverely on Colonel James for what be 
had ſaid to the ſerjeant, which Booth 
endeavoured all he could to foften ; 
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and thus ended this affair, which had - 


brought Booth to the very brink of a 


_ diſcovery, which mult have given _ 
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AMELIA: 
the higheſt torment, if it had not 
« ragical effects 


duced any of thoſe tragical 
which Amelia apprehended, 
' 


CHAP. VII 


IN WHICH THE AUTHOR APPEARS 
TO BR MASTER OF THAT Ro- 
FOUND LEARNING CALLED THE 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE TOWN, 


M* S. James now came to pay a 


morning's viſit to Amelia. She 
entered the room with her uſual gaiety, 
and after a flight preface, addreſſing 
herſelf to Booth, faid ſhe had been 
quarrelling with her huſband on his ac- 
count. I know not," ſaid ſhe, * what 
© he means by thinking of ſending you 
© the Lord knows whither. I have in- 
„ ſiſted on his aſking ſomething for 
you nearer home. And it would be 
© the hardeſt thing in the world, if he 
© ſhould not obtain it. Are we re- 
* ſolved never to encourage merit; but 
© to throw away all our preferments on 
* thoſe who do not deſerve them? what 
© a ſet of contemptible wretches do we 
© ſeeſtrutting about the town in ſcarlet!” 

Booth made a very low bow, and 
modeſtly ſpoke in diſparagement of 
himſelf. To which ſhe anſwered, * In- 
« deed, Mr. Booth, you have merit, I 
© have heard it from my brother, who 
© is a judge of thoſe matters, and I am 
© ſure cannot be ſuſpected of flattery. 
He is your friend as well as myſelf; 
© and we will never let Mr. James reſt 
« till he hath got you a commiſſion in 
© England.” 

Booth bowed again, and was offering 
to ſpeak, but ſhe interrupted him, ſay- 
ing, © I will Wave no thanks, nor no 
© fine ſpeeches. If I can do you any 
© ſervice, I ſhall think I am only pay- 
© ing the debt of friendſhip to my dear 
Mrs. Booth.“ 

Amelia, who had long ſince forgot 
the diſlike ſhe had taken to Mrs. James 
at her firſt ſeeing her in town, had at- 
tributed it to the right cauſe, and had 
begun to reſume her former friendſhip 
for her, expreſſed very warm ſentiments 
of gratitude on this occaſion. She told 
Mrs. James, ſhe ſhould be eternally 
obliged to her if ſhe could ſuccecd in 
her kind endeavours; for that the 
thoughts of parting again with her huſ- 
band had given her the utmoſt concern. 
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Indeed, added ſhe, * I cannot help 
© ſaying, he hath ſome merit in the ſer- 
« vice: for he hath received two dread- 
ful wounds in it, one of which very 
greatly endangered his life; and I 
© am convinced, if his pretenſions were 
© backed with any intereſt, he would 
© not fail of ſucceſs.” 

They ſhall be backed with intereſt,” 
cries Mrs. James, if my huſband ba 
any. He hath no favour toaſk for him _ 
« ſelf, nor for any other friend that I 
* knowof; and, indeed, to grant a man 
© his juſt due, ought hardly to be 
thought a favour. Reſume your old 
0 gaiety, therefore, my dear Emily. 
© Lord! I remember the time when you 
© was much the gayer creature of the 
© two. But you make an arrant mope 
© of yourſelf, by confining yourſelf at 
0 
c 
> 


home. One never meets you any 
where. Come, you ſhall go with me 
to the Lady Betty Caſtleton's,” 
© Indeed, you muſt excule me, my 
dear, anſwered Amelia; 1 db not 
know Lady Betty.“ 
© Not know Lady Betty! how is 
that poſſible ? But no matter, I will 
introduce you. She keeps a morning 
rout; hardly a rout, indeed a little 
bit of a drum, only four or five 
tables. Come, take your capuchine; 
you poſitively ſhall-go,—Booth, you 
ſhall go with us too. Though you 
are with your wife, another woman 
will keep you in countenance.” 
« La! child,“ cries Amelia, how 
you rattle !* 
I am in ſpirits,” anſwered Mrs. 
James, this morning: for I won four 
* rubbers together laſt night; and bet - 
© ted the things, and won almoſt every 
© bet. I am in luck, and we will con- 
« trive to be partners, Come. 

© Nay, child, you ſhall not refuſe 
Mrs. James, ſaid Booth. | 

* I have ſcarce ſeen my children to- 
day, anſwered Amelia. * Belides, 
© I mortally deteſt cards.” 

© Deteſt cards ' cries Mrs. James. 
© How can you be ſo ſtupid! 1 would 
not live a day without them: nay, 
© indeed, I do not believe I ſhould be 
able toexiſt, Is there ſo delightful a 
© ſight in the world, as the four honours 
in one's own hand, unlels it be three 
* natural aces at brag} And you real- 
© ly hate cards l' 

« Upon reflection, cries Amelia, I 
* haye ſometimes had great pleaſure im 
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© them —in ſceing my children build 
© houles with them. | 
© {9 dexterous, that he will ſometimes 


build up the whole pack. 


Indeed, Booth, cries Mrs. James, 
© this good woman of yours is ſtrange- 
© ly altered fince I knew her firſt; but 


_ . © the will always be a good creature.“ 


Upon my word, my dear,“ cries 


Melis, you are altered too very 


reatly ; but I doubt not to live to 
*"ſee you alter again, when you come 
to have as many children as I have.” 
© Children !* cries Mrs, James, you, 
How can you 
© envy me the only circumſtance which 
© makes matrimony comfortable?“ 
© Indeed, my dear, ſaid Amelia, 
© you injure me: for I envy no wo- 
© man's happineſs in marriage. At 
theſe words, ſuch looks paſt between 
Booth and his wife, as, to a ſenſible 
by-ſtander, would have made all the 
airs of Mrs, James appear in the high- 
eſt degree contemptible, and would have 
rendered herſelf the object of compaſ- 
ſion. Nor could that lady avoid look- 
ing a little filly on the occaſion. 6 
Amelia now, at the earneſt deſire of 
her huſband, accoutred herſelf to at- 
tend her friend ; but firſt ſhe infifted on 
viſiting her children, to whom the gave 
3 kiſſes, and then recom- 
ending them to the care of Mis. At- 
inſon, ſhe and her huſband accom- 
anied Mrs. James to the rout ; where 
ew of my fine readers will be diſpleaſ- 
ed to make part of the company. - 
The two ladies and Booth then en- 
tered an apartment beſet with card - 
tables, like the rooms at Bath and 
Tunbridge. Mrs, James immediately 


- 


introduced her friends to Lady Betty; 


who received them very civilly, and pre- 
ſently engaged Booth and Mrs. James 
in a party at whiſt; for, as to Amelia, 
ſhe ſo much declined playing, that, as 
the party could be filed without her, 
ſhe was permitted to fit by. 
And now, who ſhould make his ap- 
arance but the noble peer, of whom 
o much honourable mention hath al- 
ready been wade in this hiſtory. He 
walked directly up to Amelia, and ad- 
drefi-d her with as perfect a confidence, 
as if he had not been in the Tealt con- 
in any manner dif. 
pleaſed her; though the reader will 
bardly ſuppoſe, that Mrs. Elliſon had 
wept any thing a ſecret from him, 


y little boy is 
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1 melia was not, however, ſo forget = 

ful Bs made him a very diltant curt- 
ſey z would ſcarce vouchſafe an anſwer 
to any thing he ſaid; and took the firſt 
opportunity of ſhifting her chair, and 
retiring from him, 

Her behaviour, indeed, was ſuch, 
that the peer plainly perceived that he 
ſhould get no advantage by purſuin 
her any farther at preſent. Inſtead: 
therefore, of attempting to follow her, 
he turned on his heel, and addreſſed 
his diſcourſe to another lady; though 
he could not avoid often caſting his 
eyes towards Amelia as long as 
manned in the room. 

Fortune, which ſeems to have been 
generally no great friend to Mr, Booth, 
gave him no extraordinary. marks of 
her favour at play. He loſt two full 
rubbers, which colt him five guineas ; 
after which, Amelia, who was uneaſy 
at his lordſhip's preſence, begged him 
in a whiſper to return home; with 
which requeſt he directly complied, 

Nothing, I think, remarkable hap. 
1 to Booth, unleſs the renewal of 

is acquaintance with an officer whom 
he had known abroad, and who made 
one of his party at the whiſt- table. 

The name of this gentleman, with 
whom the reader will hereafter be bet- 
ter acquainted, was Trent. He had 
formerly been in the ſame regiment 
with Booth, and there was ſome inti- 
macy between them. Captain Trent 
expreſſed great dehght in meeting his 


e re- 


brother officer, and both mutually 


promiſed to vifit each other. 

The ſcenes which had paſt the pre- 
ceding night and that morning had ſo 
confuſed Amelia's thoughts, that, in 
the hurry in which ſhe gyas carried off 
by Mrs. James, ſhe hadentirely forgot 
her appointment with Dr. Harriſon. 
When ſhe was informed at her return 
home, that the doctor had been to wait 
upon her, and had expreſſed ſome an- 
ger at her being gone out, ſhe became 
greatly uneaſy, and begged of her huſ- 

nd to go to the doctor's lodgings, 
and make her apology. : 

But left the reader ſhould be as an- 
gry with the doctor, as he had declared 
himſelf with Amelia, we think proper 
to explain the matter. Nothing then 
was farther from the doctor's mind than 
the conception of any anger towards 
Amelia. On the contrary, when the 


\ girl anſwered him, that her miſtreſs . 


was 


t good- humour, How! not at 


7 home! then tell * miſtreſs ſhe is 
* 


© a giddy vagabond, and I will come 
© to ſee her no more till the ſends for 


AMELTIA. 
was not at home, the doctor ſaid with 


Harriſon in her favour,” 


© Since you ſay ſo,” cries the doctor, 


© me.” This the poor girl, from miſ- fetch her hither to dinner with us: 


underſtanding one word, and half for- 


getting the reſt, had eonſtrued into 


great paſſion and ſevera} very bad 
words, and a declaration that he would 


never ſee Amelia any more. 


CHAP. VII 


IN WHICH TWO STRANGERS MAKE 
THEIR APPEARANCE. 


OOTH went to the doctor's 


lodgings, and found him engaged 
with his country friend and his ton, a 
young gentleman who was lately in 


orders; both whom the doctor had left, 


to keep his appointment with Amelia. 
After what we mentioned at the end 


of the laſt chapter, we need take little 


notice of the apology made by Booth, 


or the doQor's reception of it, Which 


was in his peculiar manner. * Your 
4 


wife, ſaid he, is a vain huſſy, to 


think herſelf worth my anger; but 
tell her, I have the vanity myſelf to 
think I cannot be angry without a 
better cauſe. And yet tell her, I 
intend to puniſh her for her levity : 
for if you go abroad, I have deter- 
mined to take her down with me into 
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there till you return.” 

© Dear Sir, ſaid Booth, I know 
© not how to thank you, it you are in 
© earneſt,” 

© I aſſure you then I am in earneſt,* 
cries the doctor; but you need not 
* thank me, however, ſince you know 
not how.” 

But would not that, Sir, ſaid 
Booth, be ſhewing a flight to the co- 
© Jonel's invitation? and you know I 
have ſo many obligations to him.” 

Po not tell me of the colonel, cries 
the doctor; the church is to be firſt 
* ſerved. Beſides, Sir, I have priority 
of right, even to you yourſelf, You 
* ſtole my little lamb from me; for I 
« was her firſt love.” A 

Well, Sir,* cries Booth, if I 
© ſhould be ſo unhappy to leave her to 
any one, ſhe muſt herſelf determine; 
and, I believe, it will not be difficult 


the country, and make her do penauce 


© for I am at leaſt ſo good a chriſtian to 
love thoſe that love me, —I will ſhew 


© you my daughter, my old friend; for 
© I am really proud of her—and you. 
„ may bring my-grand-children with, 
I. you, if you pleale,” 


ooth made ſome compliments, and 
then went on his errand. As ſoon as 


he was gone, the old gentleman faid, 
to the doctor, Pray, my good friend, 


what daughter is this of yours? . [ 


* never ſv much as heard that you was 


© married.“ 


And what then,” cries the doctor; 


did you ever hear that a pope was 


nad ſons and daughters, I believe: 


" wel Wh VT FE We 


to penance.” 


I have not yet that power, an- 
ſwered the young clergyman ; * for I 


am only in deacon's orders.” 

Are you not?” cries the doctor; 
why then, I will abſolve myſelf. 
You are to know, then, my good 
friend, that this young lady was the 
daughter of a neighbour of mine, 


hope are forgiven : for ſhe had too 
much to anſwer for on her child's ac- 
count. Her father was my intimate 
acquaintance and friend; a worthier 
man, indeed, I believe, never lived. 
He died ſuddenly when his children 
were infants; and, perhaps, to the 
ſuddenneſs of his death it was owing, 
that he did not recommend any care 
of them to me. However, I, in ſome 
meaſure, took that charge upon me 
and particularly of her whom I call 
my daughter. Indeed, as ſhe grew 
up, ſhe diſcovered ſo many good qua- 
lities, that ſhe wanted not the remem- 
brance of her father's merit to re- 
commend her. I do her no more than 
juſtice, when I 1ay, ſhe is one of the 
beſt creatures I ever knew. She hath 
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« word, ſhe hath a true chriſtian diſ- 
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indeed, in whow there-1s tho guile.“ 
© ] wiſh you joy of your daughter,” 
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married? and yet ſome of them have 


but, however, this young gentleman 
will abſolve me without obliging ine 


who is ſince dead, and whoſe fins K 


a ſweetneſs of temper, a generoſity | 


lition. I may call her an Iſraelite, 
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to gueſs where her choice will fall: 
for, of all men, next to her huſhand, . 
„I believe none can contend with Dr. 


1 


* 


gentleman, which perſons of you 


„ 
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cries the old gentleman : © for to a man 
of your diſpoſition, to find out an 
adequate object of your benevolence, 
© . acknowledge, to find a trea - 
« ſure. 

© It is indeed, a happineſs,' cries 
the doctor. | Se 

The greateſt difficulty,” added the 


© turn of mind meet with, is in find- 


© Ing proper objects of their goodneſs; | 


© for nothing ſure can be more irkſome 
© to a generous mind, than to diſcover 
© that it hath thrown away all it's good 
© offices on a ſoil that bears no other” 
fruit than ingratitude,” | 

© I remetnber,* cries the doctor, 
© Phocylides ſaith, | i 


© 4d da 67 eye cet Troy ic i cc. 
© But he ſpeaks more like a philoſo- 


©'pher than a chriſtian, I am more 
© pleaſed with a French writer, one of 
© the beſt, indeed; that I ever read; 
* who blames men for lamenting the ill 
© return which is ſo often made to the 
©. beſt offices T. A true chriſtian can 
« never be diſappointed, if he doth 
« not receive his reward in this world: 
&« the labourer might as well com- 
« plain, that he is not paid his hire in 
& the middle of the day.“ 

© I own, indeed, ſaid the gentle- 
man, if we ſee it in that light———" 

And in what light ſhould we ſee 
© jt?” anſwered the doctor. Are we 
* like Agrippa, only almaſt chriſtians ? 
© or, is chriſtianity a matter*of bare 
© theory, and not a rule for our prac- 
© tice ?* 

Practical undoubtedly, undoubt- 
© edly practical, cries the gentleman, 
© Your example might indeed have 


convinced me long ago, that we 


© ought to do good to every one.” 

« Pardon me, father, cries the youn 
divine, * that is rather a heatheni 
than a chriſtian doctrine. Homer, I 
remember, introduces in his Iliad 
one Axylus, of whom he ſays, 


x © vio; dy A- 
© Harrag dp Qnternty, 


„ But Plato, who of all the heathens 


* 
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came neareſt to the chriſtian phitoſo- 
phy, condemned this as jimpious doc-. 
© trinez ſo Euſtathius tells us, folio 
474. 

* I know he doth, “ exies the doctor, 
© and fo Barnes tells us, in his note 
© upon the place; but if you remem- 
© ber the reſt of the quotation, as well 
as you do that from Euftathius, you 
might have added the obſervation 
* which Mr. Dryden makes in favour 
of this paſſage, that he found not in 
© all the Latin authors ſo admirable an 
* inſtince of extenſive hamanity. You 
© might have likewiſe remembered the 
c 
c 
t 


„noble ſentiment with which Mr. 


323 ends his note, the ſenſe of 
which is taken from the fifth e 
ter of Matthew, . * 
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© It ſeems, therefore, as if this cha- 
© rater rather became a chriſtian than 
© a heathen ; for Homer could not have 
© tranſcribed it from any of his deities. 
* Whom is it, therefore, we imitate 
by ſuch extenſive benevolence ?” 
What a prodigious memory you 
© have,” cries the old gentleman ! — 
© Indeed, fon, you mult not contend 
« with the doctor in thefe matters. 
© I ſhall not give my opinion haſtily,” 
cries the ſon. I know again what 
© Mr. Poole, in his annotations, ſays 
© on that verſe of St. Matthew: That 
© it is only to heap up coals of fire upon 
© their beads, How are we to under- 
© derſtand, pray, the text immediately 
preceding? Lowe your enemies, bleſs 
* them that curſe you, do good to them 
© that hate you” | © 
© You know, I ſuppoſe, young gen- 
© tleman,* ſaid the doctor, how theſe 
© words are generally underſtood. The 
© commentator you mention, I think, 
© tells us, that love is not here to be 
© taken in the ſtrict ſenſe, ſo as to ſig- 
* nify the complacency of the heart; 
you may hate your enemies as God's 
© enemies, and ſeek due revenge of 
* them for his honour; and for your 
© own ſakes too you may ſeek moderate 
6 ſatisfaction of them; but then, you 


To do a kindneſs to a bad man, is like ſowing your ſeed in the ſea, 


+ D' Eſprit? 


J He was a friend to mankind, for he loved them all. 
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c. are to love them with a love con- 
© ſiſtent with theſe things; that is to 
© ſay, in plainer words, you are to 
© love them and hate them, and bleſs 
© and curſe, and do them good and 
« miſchief.” } 
© Excellent! admirable ' ſaid the 
old gentleman. * You have a moſt 
© inimitable turn to ridictile.” 
I do not approve ridicule," ſaid the 
ſon, on ſuch ſubje&s.” 
Nor I neither,” cries the doctor. 
© I will give you my opinion, therefore, 
very ſeriouſly. The two verſes taken 
together contain a very poſitive pre- 
cept, delivered in the plaineſt words, 
and yet illuſtrated by the cleareſt in- 
ſtance, in the conduct of the Supreme 
Being; and laſtly, the practice of 
this precept is moſt nobly inforced 
by the reward rene F war Jo e may 
be the children, and fo forth, No 
man, who underſtands what it is to 
love, and to bleſs, and to do good, 


required any comment, the Scripture 
itſelf affords enough. If thine enemy 
hunger, feed bim; if he thirft, give 
him drink ; not rendering gil for evil, 
or railing for railing, but contrari- 
wiſe,  blefing. They do not, indeed, 
want the comments of men, who, 
when they cannot bend their minds 
to the obedience of Scripture, are de- 
ſirous to wreſt Scripture to a compli- 
ance with their own inclinations.” 

« Moſt nobly and juſtly obſerved,” 
cries the old gentleman. Indeed, my 
© good friend, you have explained the 
© rext with the utmoſt perſpicuity.* 

© But if this be the meaning,* cries 
the ſon, © there muſt be an end of all 
law and juſtice ; for I do not ſee how 
© any man can proſecute his enemy i 
Cy Let of julfice. * 

Pardon me, Sir, cries the doctor. 
© Indeed, as an enemy merely, and 
* from a ſpirit of revenge, he cannot, 
* and he ought not to proſecute him ; 
but as an offender againſt the laws of 
* his country, he may, and it is his 
duty ſo to do: is there any ſpirit 
© of revenge in magiſtrates or officers 
* of juſtice, when they puniſh crimi- 
© nals? Why do ſuch, ordinarily I 


© mean, concern themſelves in inflit- 


ing puniſhments, but becauſe it is 
© their duty ? and why may not a pri- 
* vate man deliver an offender into the 
© hands of juſtice, from the ſame laud- 


"AMELIS. ; 


* 


© able motive? Revenge, indeed, of all 
kinds, is ſtrictly prohibited; where- 
fore, as we are not to execute it with 
our own hands, ſo neither are we to 
make. uſe of the law as the inſtru- 
ment of private malice, and to worry 
each other with inveteracy and ran- 
© cout. And where is the great dif- 
® ficulty in obeying this wiſe, this ge- 
© nerous, this noble precept? If res 
© venge be, as a certain divine, not 
greatly to his honour, calls it, the 
oft luſcious morſe] the devil ever 
dropped into the mouth of a ſinner, it 


muſt be allowed at leaſt to coſt us 
often extremely dear. It is a dainty, 
if indeed it be one, which we come 
at with great inquietude, with great 
difficulty, and with great danger, 
However pleaſant it may be to the 

alate, while we are feeding on it, 
it is ſure to leave a bitter reliſh be- 
hind it; and ſo far, indeed, it may 
be called a luſcious morlel, that the 
molt greedy appetites are ſoon glut- 
ted, and the moſt eager longing for 


it is ſoon turned into loathing and 


thing tempting in it's outward ap- 

pearance ; but it is like the beautiful 

colour of ſome poiſons, from which, 

however they may attract our eyes, a 

regard toour own welfare commands 

us to abſtain. And this is an abſti- 
nence to which wiſdom alone, without 
any Divine command, hath been of- 
ten found adequate; with inſtances 
of which the Greek and Latin au- 
thors every where abound. Ma 
not a chriſtian, therefore, be well 
aſhamed of making a ſtumbling- block 
of a precept, which is not only con- 
ſiſtent with his worldly intereſt, but 
© to which ſo noble an incentive is 
« propoſed ?” 

The old gentleman fell into raptures 
at this ſpeech; and, after making many 
compliments to the doctor upon it, he 
turned to his ſon, and told him, he had 
an opportunity now of learning more 
in one day, than he had learned at the 
univerſity in a twelvemonth. | 

The ſon replied, that he allowed the 
doctrine to be extremely good in gene- 
ral, and that he agreed with the greater 
part ; But I muſt make a diſtinction, 
ſaid he — However, he was interrupted 
from his diſtinftion at preſent ; for 


now Booth returned with Amelia and 
the children. 
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nA. ix. 


A SCENE OY MODERN WIT AND 
, HUMOUR, 


% 

N the afternoon, the old gentleman 
propoſed a walk to Vauxhall; a 
place-of which, he ſaid, he had heard, 
much, but had never ſeen it. | 
The doctor readily agreed to his 
friend's propoſal, and ſoon after or- 


dered two coaches to be ſent for to car- 


/ 


7 carry 


the whole company. But when the 
Germans was gone for them, Booth ac- 
quainted the doctor that it was yet too 
early. Is it ſo," ſaid the doctor? 
© why then I'll carry you firſt to one 
© of the greateſt and higheſt enter- 
© tainments in the world.“ : 

The children pricked up their ears 
at this z nor did any of the company 
gueſs what he meant: and Amelia aſk- 
ed what entertainment he could carry 
them to at that time of the day. 

© Suppoſe,” ſays the doctor, I ſhould 
ou to court? 

© At five o'clock in the afternoon !” 
cries Booth. . 

Aye, ſuppoſe I ſhould have intereſt 
© enough to introduce you into the 
< preſence?” PIES" 

© You are jeſting, dear Sir, cries 
Ameli 


ia. 

Indeed, I am ſerions,* anſwered 
the doctor. I will introduce you into 
that Preſence, compared to whom 
© the greateſt emperor on the earth is 
© many millions of degrees meaner 
© than the moſt contemptible reptile is 
# to him. What entertainment can 
< there be to a rational being equal to 
© this? was not the taſte of mankind 


"< moſt wretthedly —_— where 


« would the vain man find an honour, 
or where would the lover of pleaſure 
« propoſe ſagdequate an object as Di 
vine worſhip ? with what extaſy muſt 
the contemplation of being admitted 
© to ſuch a Preſence fill the mind ! the 
« pitiful courts of princes are open to 
© tew, and to thoſe only at particular 
«© ſeaſons ; but from this glorious and 
* gracious Preſence, we are none of us, 
and at no time, excluded.” 

The doctor was proceeding thus, 
when the ſervant returned, ſaying, the 
coaches were ready: and the whole 
company with the greateſt alacrity at- 
tended the doctor to St. James's church, 


1 


of novelty. When the muſick played, 


When the ſervice was ended, and 


they were again got into their coaches, 


Amelia returned the doctor many 
thanks for the light in which he had 


placed Divine worſhip; aſſuring him, 


that ſhe had never before had ſo much 


tranſport in her devotion as at this 


time; and ſaying, the believed the 


ſhould be the better for this notion he 


Lac | ayes her, as long as ſhe lived. 

The coaches being come to the wa- 
ter- ſide, they all alighted, and getting 
into one boat, proceeded to Vauxhall. 
The extreme beauty and elegance of 
this place is well known to almoſt every 
one of my readers: and happy is it 
for me that it is ſo; ſince, to give an 
adequate idea of it, would exceed my 
power of deſcription. To delineate 
the particular beauties of theſe gardens 
would, indeed, require as much pains, 
and as much paper too, as to rehearſe 
all the good actions of their maſter ? 
whoſe life proves the truth of an ob- 
fervation, which I have read in ſome 
ethick writer, that a truly elegant taſte 
is | Kona tonnes with an ex- 
cellency of heart; or, in other words, 
that true yigive is, indeed, nothing elſe 
but true taſte. 

Here our company diverted them- 
ſelves with walking an hour or two be- 
fore the muſick beak Of all the 
ſeven, Booth alone had ever been here 
before; ſo that, to all the reft, the 
place, with it's other charms, had that 


Amelia, who ſtood next to the doctor, 
ſaid to him in a 2 1 hope I am 
© not guilty of profaneneſs ; but, in 
« purſuance of that chearful chain of 
© thoughts with which you have in- 
© ſpired me this afternoon, I was juſt 
© now loſt in a reverie, and fancied 
« myſelf in thoſe bliſsful manſions 
© which we hope to enjoy hereafter. 
© Thedelicious een of the place, 
* the enchanting charms of the muſick, 
and the ſatisfaRtion which appears in 
© every one's countenance, carried my 
© ſoul almoſt to heaven in it's ideas. 
© I could not have, indeed, imagined 
there had been any thing like this in 
© this world.“ 

The dector ſmiled, and ſaid, © You 
* ſee, dear Madam, there may be 


* pleaſures, of which you could con- 
* ceive no idea, till you actually en- 
the little boy, who had 


« joyed them 
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cheeſecakes that paſſed to and fro, 
could contain no longer; but aſked his 
mother to give him one, ſaying, I am 
< ſure, my ſiſter would be glad of ano- 
© ther, though ſhe is aſhamed to aſk.” 
The doctor, averhearing the child, 
propoſed that they ſhould all retire to 
tome place where they might, fit down 
and refreſh themſelves, which they ac, 
rordingly did. Amelia now miſled 
her huſband ; but as ſhe had three men 
in her company, and one of them 
was\the doctor, ſhe concluded herſelf 
and her children to be ſafe, and doubt- 
ed not but that Booth would ſoon find 
her out. + | , 
. They. now fat down, and the doctor 
very pallantly defired Amelia to call 
for what ſhe liked. Upon which the 
children were ſupplied with cakes; and 
ſome ham and chicken were provided 
for the reſt of the company, With 
which, while they were vali them- 
ſelves with the higheſt ſatis faction, two 
young fellows walking arm in arm 
came up, and when they game oppoſite 
to Amelia, ſtood ſtill, ig Ame 
full in the face, and ont eng eried 
aloud to the other, DU me, 

© lord, if ſne is not an angel F My lord 
ſtood till, ſtaring like wiſe at her, with- 


out ſpeaking a word: when two others 


of the ſame gang came up, and one of 
them cried, Come along, Jack, I 
© have ſeen her before; but ſheWtoo 
© well manned already. Three are 
enough for one woman, or the devil 
js in it l 1 8 

D- n me, ſays he that ſpoke firſt, 
and whom they called Jack, * I will 
© have a bruſh at her, if ſhe 2 
: to the * * convocation. And ſo 
aying, he went up to the young clergy- 
— cried, «Doftor,” os. 

© if you pleaſe, and do not take up 
© more room in a bed than belongs to 


you. At which words he gave the 


young man a puſh, and ſeated himſelf 
down directly over againit Amelia; 
and leaning both his elbows on the 
table, he fixed his eyes on her in a man- 
ner with which modeſty can neither 
look, rior bear to be looked at. 
Amelia ſeemed gteatly ſhocked at 
this treatment; upon which the doc- 
tor removed-her within him, and then 
facing the gentleman, aſked him what 
he meant by this rude behaviour, Upon 
which my lord ſtepped up, and ſaid, Do 


| 2 AMELTA: 
| Yong withſtood theattraRions of ſeveral 


'© ſpoke the wolf in ſheep's cloathing. 
6 Lou 


„ſit up a little, 


12 


© Do you think ſuch fellows as you are 
© to keep, d—n me! ſuch fine wenches, 
© dn me! to yourſelves, d--n me ?” 
© No, no, cries Jack, the old gen- 
© tleman is more reaſonable. Here is 
© the fellow that eats up the tithe-pig. 


Do not you ſee how his mouth waters 
'© at her? Where is your ſlabbering 
© bib?” For though the gentleman had 


rightly gueſſed he was a clergyman, 
yet he had not any of thoſe inſignia 
on with which it would have been im- 
proper to have appeared there. 


Such boys as you, cries the young 


clergyman, © ought to be well whipped 
© at ſchool, inſtead of being ſuffered 
© to become nuiſances in the tociety,” 

© Boys, Sir l' ſays Jack; I believe 
© I am as good a man as yourſelf, Mr. 


, and as good a ſcholartoo. Bos 


fur ſus quotgque ſacerdos. Tell me 
6 ar #5; 11 me, T'll hold 
you fify pounds, you do not tell me 
© what is next.“ | 

© You have him, Jack," cries my 
lord. It is all over with him, dn 


melia © me. He cannot ftrike another blow.” 


© If I had you in a pro lace," 
cries the bre a 15 ould Find 1 
© would ſtrike a blow, and a pretty 
© hard one too. 3 
There, cries my lord, * there is the 
© meeknels of the clergyman, There 


© D--n me, how big he looks. 
* muſt be civil to him, faith! or elſe 
© he will burſt with pride.“ 

© Aye, aye, cries Jack, *lettheclergy 
© alone for pride; there's not a lord in 
© the kingdom, now, hath half the pride 
© of that fellow." 

© Pray, Sir, cries the doctor, turning 
to the other, are you a lord 

© Yes, Mr. —, cries be, © I have 
© that wor indeed. * 

* And I ſuppoſe u ade pride too, 
ſaid the 3 * 


* I hope I have, Sir, anſwered he, 25 


© at your ſervice.” 


© If ſuch a one as you, Sir,“ cries 


the doctor, ©* who are not only a ſcandal 
* to the title you bear as a lord, but 
© even as a man, can pretend to pride, 
* why will you not allow it to a clergy- 
man? I ſuppoſe, Sir, by your dreis, 
0 — are in the army; and, by the rib- 
band in your hat, you ſeem to be proud 
of that too. How much greater and 
© more honourable is the ſervice in 
* * whickt 


221 
not be impertinent, old gentleman. 


* 
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« which that gentleman is enliled than 
« yours | Why, then, ſhould you ob- 
6 to the pride of the clergy, ſince 


© the loweſt of the function is in reality 


way lo much your ſuperior ? 
ida, tidy, tidum !* cries my lord, 
© However, . gentlemen,” cries the 
doctor, if you have che leaſt preten- 
* fon to that name, I beg you will put 
an end to your frolick ; ſince you ſee 
it gives ſo much uneaſineſs to the 
© lady. Nay, I entreat you, for your 


© eve 
= 


— © own fakes; for here is one coming, 


Who will talk to you in a very diffe- 


rent ſtyle from ours. 


One coming!” cries my lard ; 
© what care I who is coming? 

I ſuppoſe it is the devil, cries Jack; 
© for here are two of his livery-ſervapts 


already.“ | 


© Let the devil come as ſoon he 
« will,* cries my lord; dn me if I 
© have not a kiſs,” 5 

Amelia now fell a trembling; an 
her children, perceiving her fright, both 
hung on her, and began to cry ; when 
Booth and Captain Trent both came up. 

Booth, ſeeing his wife diſordered, 
aſked eagerly what was the matter. At 


the ſame time, the lord and his com- 


— 


panion ſeeing Captain Trent, whom 
they well knew, ſaid both together, 
© What! doth this company belong to 
5 you?” When the doctor, with great 
Rr of mind, as he was apprehen- 
ve of ſome fatal conſequence if Booth 
ſhould know what had paſt, ſaid, So, 
C e Booth, I am glad you are re- 
turned; your poor | here began to 
s be frighted gt, — e But 
now you have him again, ' ſaid he to 
Amelia, © I hope you will be eaſy. 

Amelia, frighted as ſhe was, preſent! 
took the hint, and greatly chid her huſ- 
band for leaving her. But the little boy 
was not fo. quick-ſfighted, and cried, 
Indeed, papa, thoſe naughty men there 
have frighted my mamma out of her 
© wits, 

6 How!" cries Booth, alittle moved. 
© Frightened! hath any one frightened 
you, my dear?” 

© No, my love, anſwered ſhe, * no- 
* thing. I know not what the child 
© means. Every thing is well, now I 
© ſee you ſafe.” 

Trent had been all the while talking 
aſide with the young ſparks; and now 
addreſſing himſelf to Booth, ſaid, Here 
© bath been ſome little miſtake; I be- 


* 
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© lieve my lord miſtook Mrs. Booth 
© for ſome other lady. ; 

It is impoſlible,” cries my lord, * to 
© know every one. I am ſure, if I had 
© known the lady to be a woman of 
«* faſhion, and an acquaintance of Cap- 
© tain Trent, I ſhould haveſaid nothin 
* diſagreeable to her; but, if I have, 
© aſk her pardon, and the company's.” 

© I am in the dark, cries Booth. 
© Pray what is all this matter ?* 

Nothing of any conſequence,” cries 
the doctor, nor worth your enquirin 
© into. You hear it was a miſtake o 
© the 
© lordſhip, that all proceeded from his 
© not knowing to whom the lady be- 
c lon ged. ; * 4 

Come, come, ſays Trent, there is 
© nothing in the matter, I aſſure you. I 
© will tel] you the whole another time. 

© Very well; ſince you ſay fo,' cries 
Booth, I am contented.* 80 ended 
the affair, and the two ſparks made 
their congee, and ſneaked off. 

Now they are gone,” ſaid the young 
gentleman, * I muſt ſay, I never ſaw 
© two worſe bred jackanapes, nor fel- 
© lowsthatdeferved to be kicked more, 
© If F had had them in another place, 
© I would have taught them a little 
© more reſpe& to the church.” 

© You took rather a better way, an- 
ſwered the doctor, © to teach them 
© that reſpect. f 
e now deſired his friend Trent to 
fit down with them, and propoſed to call 
for a freſh bottle of wine; but Amelia's 
ſpirits were too much diſconcerted to 
give her any proſpect of pleaſure that 
evening. She therefore laid hold of the 
8 of her children, for whom ſhe 

aid the hour was already too late; with 
which the doctor agreed. So they paid 
their reckoning, and departed; leaving 
to the two rakes the triumph of having 
totally diſſipated the wirth of this lit- 
tle innocent company, who were before 
enjoying compleat latis faction. 


CHAP. X. 


A CURIOUS CONVERSATION BE- 
TWEEN THE DOCTOR, YOUNG 
CLERGY MAN, AND THE YOUNG 
CLERGY MAN'S FATHER, 


* next morning, when the doctor 
1 and his two friends were at break - 
faſt, the young clergyman, in 22 
ee | Wag 


perſon; and I really believe his. 
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mind the injurions treatment he had re- 
ceived the 'evetiing before was very 
deeply imprefſed, renewed the conver- 
ſation on that fabjeR. * It is a ſcandal, 
ſaid he, to the government, that they 
© do not preſerve more reſpe& to the 
« clergy, uniſhing all rudeneſs to 
© them with the utmoſt ſeverity. It was 
very juſtly obſerved of you, Sir, ſays 
he to the doctor, that the loweſt cler- 
« gyman in England is in-real dignity 
© ſuperior to the higheſt nobleman, 
8 t then can be ſo ſhocking, as to 
© ſee that gown, which ought to entitle 
© us to the veneration of all we meet, 
« treated with contempt and ridicule? 
Are we not, in fact, ambaſſadors from 
© Heaven to the world; and do they 
© not, therefore, in denying us our due 
© reſpeR, deny it in reality to him that 
« ſent us?" 

© If that be the caſe,” ſays the doc- 
tor, © it behoves them to look to them- 
« ſelves; for he who ſent us, is able to 
exact moſt ſevere vengeance for the ill 
« treatment of his miniſters.” 

Very true, Sir, cries the young one; 
and T heartily hope he will : but tho 
« puniſhments are at too great a diſtance 
© to infuſe terror into wicked minds. 
The government ought to interfere 
« with it's immediate cenſures. Fines 
and impriſonments, and corporal pu- 
« niſhments, operate more forcibly on 
© the human mind, than all the fears of 
© damnation.” | 

Do you think ſo?” cries the doctor; 
* then I am afraid men are very little 
in earneſt in thoſe fears. 

Moſt juſtly obſerved, ſays the old 
gentleman. Indeed, I am afraid that 
is too much the caſe.“ 

© In that, ſaid the ſon, © the govern- 
ment is to blame. Are not books of 
# infidelity, treating our holy religion 
© as a mere impoſture, nay, ſometimes, 
* as A mere jcſt, publiſhed daily, and 
< ſpread abroad amongſt the people with 
perfect impunity?” 

Lou are certainly in the right,” ſays 
the doctor, there is a moſt blameable 
remiſſneſs with to theſe mat- 
ters : but the whole blame doth not 
lie there ſome little ſhare of the fault 
* is, I am afraid, to be imputed to the 
el themſel ves. | 

* Indeed, Sir, cries the yo one, 
* I did yot'expeR that charge from a 
* geatleman of your cloth, Do the 
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e ive any encouragement to ſuch 
4 — 1 Do — not, on the contrary, 
* cry loudly out againft the ſuffering 
them? This is the invidious aſperſion 
© of the laity;z and I did not expect to 
© hearit — by one of our own 
© cloth.” 5 
© Be not too impatient, young gen- 
© tleman, ſaid the doctor, I do not ab- 
© ſolutely confirm the charge of the laity: 
© it is much too general, and too ſevere; 
© but even the laity themſelves do not 
attack them in that part to which you 
© have applied your defence. They are 
© not ſuppoſed ſuch fools as to attack 
© that religion to which they owe their 
temporal welfare. They are not taxed 
with giving any other ſupport to in- 
fidelity, than what it draws from the 
ill examples of their lives; I mean, 
of the lives of ſome of them, Here 
too the laity carry their cenſures too 
far : for there are very few or none of 
the clergy, whoſe lives, if com 
with thoſe of the laity, can be called 
pon but ſuch, indeed, is the 
perfect purity of our religion, ſuch 
is the innocence and virtue which it 
exaQts, to intitle us to it's glorious re- 
wards, and to ſcreen us from it's dread - 
ful puniſhments, that hemuſt be a very 
ood man indeed who lives up to it, 
hus, then, theſe perſons argue, This 
man is educated in a perfect know- 
ledge of religion, islearnedinit's laws, 
is by his profeſſion obliged in a 
manner to have them always before his 
eyes. The rewards which it promiſes 
to the obedience of theſe laws are ſo 
great, and the puniſhments threatened 
on diſobedience fo dreadful, that it is 
impoſſible but all men mult fearfully 
fly from the one, andas eagerly purſue 
the other. If therefore ſuch a perſon 
lives in dire& oppoſition to, and in a 
conſtant breach of theſe laws, the in- 
ference is obvious. There is a plea- 
ſant tory in Matthew Paris, which I 
willtell you as well as I can remember 
it, Two young gentlemen, I think 
they were prieſts, er together, that 
whoſoever died firſt, ſhould return 
and acquaint his friend with the fe. 
crets' of the other world. One of 
© them died ſoon after, and fulfilled his 
« promiſe. The whole relation he gave 
* rs not very material; but, among 


other things, he produced one of his 
© hands, which Te made uſe of 
* 8 


* 
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to write upon, as the moderns do on a 
« card, and had ſent his compliments 
«_ to the prieſts, for the number of ſouls 
e which the wicked examples of their 
e lives daily ſent to hell. This ſtory 
c is the more remarkable, as it was 
« written by a prieſt, and a great fa- 
« vourer of his order.” 
Excellent, cried the old gentle - 
man; What a memory you have! 

5 But, Sir, cries the young one, a 
© clergymanisa man as well as another; 
and, if ſuch perfect purity be ex- 
I do not expect it, cries the doctor; 
© and I hope it will not be expected of 
© us. The Scripture itſelf gives us this 
© hope, where the beſt of us are ſaid to 
© tall twenty times a day. But ſure, 
* we may not allow the practice of any 
© of thoſe groſſer crimes which conta- 
© minate the whole mind. We may ex- 


© pe an obedience to the ten command- 


© ments, and an abſtinence from ſuch 


. © notorious vices ;- as, in the firſt place, 


© avarice, which indeed can hardly ſub- 
© {it without the breach of more com- 
© mandments than one: indeed, it would 
© beexceſlive candour toimagine, that a 
© man, who ſo viſibly ſets bis whole 
© heart-not only on this world, but on 
© one of the moſt worthleſs things in it, 
© (for ſo is money, with regard to it's 
© uſes) ſhould be at the ſame time lay- 
© ing up his treaſure in heaven. Am- 
© bition is a ſecond vice of this ſort; 
© we are told we cannot ſerve God and 
Mammon. I might have applied this 
© to ayarice; but I choſe rather to men - 
« tion it here. When we fee a man 
© ſneaking-about in courts and levees, 
and doing the dirty work of great 
© men, from the hopes of preferment ; 
can we believe, that a fellow, whom 
© we ſee to have ſo many hard taſk- 
« maſters upon earth, ever thinks of his 
* Maſter which is in heaven? Muſt he 
4 not himſelf think, if he ever reflects 
at all, that fo glorious a Maſter will 
« diſdain and Gidwn a ſervant, who is 
© the dutiful tool of a court favourite; 
and employed either as the pimp of 
his pleaſure, or ſometimes he 
made a dirty channel, to af in ihe 
© conveyance of that corruption, which 
© is clogging up and deſtroying the very 
© vitals of his country? of 
© © The laſt vice which I hall mention, 
tis pride, There is not in the uni- 
. 2 1 
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* verſe a more ridiculous, nor a more 
© contemptible animal, than a proud 
© clergyman; a turkey-cock, ora jack- 
da, are objects of veneration, when 
© compared with him. I do not mean, 
© by pride, that noble dignity of mind 
to which goodneſs can only adminiſter 
an adequate object, which delights in 
the teſtimony of it's own conſcience, 
and could not, without the higheſt ago- 
nies, bear it's condemnation. * pride, 
I mean, that ſaucy paſſion, which ex- 
ults in every little eventual pre-emi- 
nence over other men. Such are the or- 
dinary gifts of nature, and the paultry 
roms of fortune, wit, knowledge, 
irth, ſtrength, beauty, riches, titles, 

and rank. That paſſion which is ever 
aſpiring, like a filly child, to look 
over the heads of all about them; 
which, while it ſervilely adheres to the 
great, flies from the poor, as if afraid 
of contamination; devouring greedily 
every murmur of applauſe, and every 
look of admiration; pleaſed andelated 
with all kind of reſpe& ; .and hurt 
and enflamed with the contempt of 
the loweſt and molt deſpicable ot 
© fools, even with ſuch as treated you 
© laſt night diſreſpectfully at Vauxhall. 
© Can ſuch a mind as this be fixed on 
© things above? Can ſuch a man re- 
© fle& that he hath the ineffable honour 
© to be employed in the immediate ſer- 
© vice of his great Creator; or, can he 
© pleaſe himlelf with the heart-warm- 
© ing hope, that his ways are acceptable 
© in the ſight of that glorious, that in- 
© comprehenfible Being?“ 

© Hear, child, hear, cries the old gen- 
tleman ; © hear and improve your under- 
* ſtanding.—Indeed, my good friend, 
© no one retires from you without car- 
* rying away ſome good inſtructions 
© with him. Learn of the doctor, Tom, 
© and you will be the better man as long 
© as you live.” 

© Undoubtedly, Sir, anſwered Tom, 
the doctor hath ſpoken a great deal 
© of excellent truth; and, without a 
© compliment to him, I was always a 
« great admirer of his ſermons, parti- 
© cularly of their oratory, But, 
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© Nec tamen boc tribueni dederim gusgue cœtera 


cannot agree that a clergyman is 
© obliged to put up with an affront any 


more than another Wang, an more 


pecially 


riend, 
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_ © T am yery ſorry, young gentleman,” 
cries the doctor, that you.ſhould be 


« ever liable to be affronted as a clergy- 
„man; and, 1 do affure you, if I had 
© known your diſpoſition formerly, the 
© order ſhould never have been affronted 
© through you. | 

The old gentleman now began to 
check his ſon, for his oppoſition to the 
doctor; when a ſervant delivered the 
latter a note from Amelia, which he 
read immediately to himſelf, and it con- 
tained the following words: 


© MY DEAR SIR, 


e 89 wad hath happened 

© ſince I ſaw you, which gives me 
great uneaſineſs, and I beg the favour 
* of ſeeing you as ſoon as poſſible, to 
© adviſe wk ou upon it. Iam, your 
* moſt obliged and datiful daughter, 


__ © AMELIA BooTH.? 


The doctor's anſwer was, that he 
would wait on the lady directly; and 
then turning to his friend, he aſked him 
if he would not takea walk in the Park 
before dinner. I muſt go, ſays he, 
© tothelady who was with us laſt night ; 
for I am afraid, by her letter, ſome bad 


accident hath happened to her. Come, 


6 young gentleman, I ſpoke a little too 
* haſtily to you juſt now; but I aſk 
« your pardon. Some allowance muſt 
0 be made to the warmth of your blood. 
© I hope we ſhall in time both think 
© alike.* | 

The old gentleman made his friend 
another compliment: and the young one 
declared, he hoped he ſhould always 
think, and a& too, with the dignity be- 
coming his cloth. After which, the 
doctor took his leave for a while, and 
went to Amelia's lodgings. 

As ſoon as he was gone, the old 
gentleman fell very ſeverely on his ſon. 
« Tom,' ſays he, © how can you be 
* ſuch a fool, to undo by your per- 
« yerſeneſs all that I have been doing ? 
Why will you not learn to ſtud 
« mankind with the attention which I 
© have employed to that purpoſe? Do 
« you think, if I had affronted this 
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art as great 3 


* ſhould ever have engaged his 
A N * 
I cannot help it, Sir,“ faid Tom; 
1 have not ſtudied” fix years at the 
university, to give up my ſentiments 
to every one. It is true, indeed, 
he put together-a ſet of ſounding 
words ; but, in the main, I never 
3 any one talk more fooliſh- 
75 | 
What of that,“ cries the father; 
I never told you he was a wiſe man, 
nor did I ever think him ſo. If he 
had any underſtanding, he would 
have been a biſhop long ago, to my 
certain knowledge. But, indeed, he 
hath been always a fool in private 
life; for I queſtion whether he is 
worth 100 l. in the world, more than 
his annual income. He hath given 
away above half his fortune to the 


had above 2ool. of him, firſt and 
laſt; and, would you loſe ſuch a 
milch cow as this for want of a few 
* compliments? Indeed, Tom, thou 
Gnpleton as himſelf, 
How do you expect to riſe in the 
* church, if you cannot temporize, 


* and give into the opinion of your ſu- 


« periors ?” 

© I do not know, Sir,“ cries Tom, 
what you mean by my ſuperiors. In 
one ſenſe, I own, a doctor of divi- 
nity is ſuperior to a batchelor of arts, 
and ſo far I am ready to allow his 
ſuperiority ; but I underſtand Greek 
and Hebrew as well as he, and will 
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any other in the ſchools.” 

Tom, ' cries the old gentleman, 
till thou getteſt the better of thy con- 
ceit, I ſhall never have any hopes of 
thee. If thou art wiſe, thou wilt 
think every man thy fuperior, of 
whom thou canſt get any thing; at 
leaſt, thou wilt perſuade him that 


cient. Tom, Tom, thou haſt no po- 
licy in thee. 


© What have I heen learning theſe. 


ſeven yo_ anſwered he, in the 
univerſity? However, father, I can 
account for your opinion. It is the 
common failing ob old men to attri. 


- © buteall wiſdom to themſelves. Neſtor 
did it long ago; but if you will en. 
© quire my character at college, I fancy 

Ff 2 © you. 


Lord knows who. I believe I have 


maintain my opinion againſt him, or 
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when it is paid to the obſtinate old fellow as you do; N 
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thou thinkeſt ſo,” and that is ſuffi- 
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re to 's fondneſs had not in a great mea- 
© ſchool again.” m ſure blinded him to the im ions of 
| father and ſon then went to take -his ſon, he would have ſoon perceived 
their walk ; during which the former that he was ſowing all his inſtructions in 
repeated many good leſſons of policy to a ſoil ſo choaked with ſelf-conceit, that 
his ſon, not greatly perhaps to his edi- it was utterly impoſſible they ſhould 
Keation. In truth, if the old gentle- ever bear any fruit, | 
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